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PROLOGUE, 
ME 1 bear ſome travel'd Gallant ſay, 


| When he was laſt at Rome, be ſaw this Play : 

That Zeno there was Afted; we confeſs, l 
4nd hope that here he'l have as good ſucceſs. 
But we are peſter'd with ſo many Wits, 

And ſome, like Madmen, have ſjucb judging fits, 

T hat this great Tragedy they may condemn , 
Though, in a humor, they bave pardon'd them, 
Who rob the French and Spaniſh of their Bayes ; 
And make a faſhion of [ranſlating Playes, 

To own bis pattern, th* Author's not aſham'd, 
That Model, which in Italy was fram'd 

He bas new Moulded, for our Engliſh Stage 
Hoping 'rwill fit the temper of this Aye : 

And the learn'd Latin Author not offend, 

For alt ring, what he dares not think to mend. 
Though boldly it be here transformed ſo, 

That Author cannot bis own Iſſue know : 

Like crafty Beggers, when they Children ſteal, 
Diſguiſe them , leſt they ſhould their Thefts reveal. | 


_ 
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THE 


E-; Emperial Tragedy. 


The Scene at Conſtantinople. 


—_— —— 


The Firſt Act. Scene I, 


Aſtrea appears in the Clouds, with Muſick: Two Tables are 
That done, the late ſlain Emperor, old ſet, on each the 
Baſiliſcus his Ghoſs riſes from the Stage, Imperial Orna- 
with an Imperial Crown ons hu head. ments. 


Ghoſt. O Heav'n, to Heav'n 4ſtrea: vainly here 
Thy Muſick ſounds, this is no time, nor place 
For harmony ! Hence fatal Monuments [ He overturns both 
Of unauſpicious Empire ! Hence ye ſad the Tables. 
Remembrances of my unproſperous ſtate. 
I broke nor through the dark diſmal Chaos 
Of buried Night, to view theſe gaicties ! 
This viſit I unto my Empire make ; 
Where all thoſe various ſins, and miſchiefs raign, 
Thar fancy-ere could frame, nay greater too ! 
Than bloody Nere durſt attempt to do. 
Longinw imitates him, and we know, 
Great Tragedies muſt firſt be Aced here, 
To raiſe Loxgizus to the Diadem ! 
I now bring ruine on my Rebels heads, 
In favor of all Monarchs that ſurvive, 
Thar no ſuch Traitors, may ere hope to thrive ! 
Let diſmal blackneſs now the Scene obſcure, 
And empty: Coffins round in order Rand. [The Scene & fil d 
So, ſo, this ſight doth pleaſe me, and refreſh with empty Coffins. 
Mine eyes ; this is the vſual colour, theſe 
Th'ernaments, which deck this Court, when Cefars 
Take their Crowns. Now Zeno, favorite of Hel!, 
Come fall rheſe vacant lodgings of the Dead, 
—_ 


Ler 


_ Now cruel Zezo come, and in diſguiſe, 
+ Thy Fate implore. Ito the ſhades return, [ He deſcends, 


PAS1þ 
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Let Racks and Halters, Poyſons, Daggers be 
Imploy'd, to perpetrare thy Tyranny. 

I ſwear by Acheron, that gre the Sun 

Shall once about the Worlds great circle run, 
The bodies, by thy fury ſlaughter'd, ſhall 

With equal numbers, fil theſe empty Tombs, 


Enter Leno is diſeviſe, 


A Monarch, that unjuſtly gains his Crown, 
May be allow'd to fear his tumbling down. 
"Tis caſter to climb a Precipice, 

Than to ſtand firm, when at the top arriv'd ! 
Nor can we,from a private ſtate, diſcern 
The dazeling profpecs, which a Throne preſents ! 
Till, from that height, we do the World ſurvay, 


And find more Thernsthan Roſes in our way. 


Heav'n has decreed, that ilf gor Crowns, and fears, | 
Should ill be link'd together 3 fears, from which, 
No walls of braſs, nor Legions can defend. 

This makes me now ſo watchful grown ; from hence, 
My fears do prompt me, under this diſguiſe, | 
T'inquire my Dome ; and ia this houſe, here lives 
A learned Prieſt, fam'd for Aftrology : 
I will conſult his Arr ; For he, whom Heav'n 
Will not favor ; muſt try what Hell can do ! 


He cals ]Euphemian*;at whoſe may non voice,the Ghoſts,[ *The Cell i dl. 


With all the people of the filene world, ſcovered and 

Do tremble ! if either gold,or favor Euphemian iz 

Can thee move ! raiſc up a Genius from Hells #t. 

Loweſt depths ; a Page of Herates 3 , 


Vho may condu@ me through the uncertain tracks, 
And various tumults of my life to come. 


Euphemian. Thou demand'ſ a boon of high concern ! ſuch,” | The Spirits | 


As th' Eaftern Monarchs only have obtained ! paſs ore the 
Yet ſay, with what indowments wouldſt thou have Stage. 
Him ftor'd > Does Yenw ſports delighr thee ? here's 

The god of Luſt, This Rapes, and Infeſts, and 

All Gomorrahs horrid fins ſhall teach thee, 

Wouldfi thou with Pride, above the ſtarrs be rais'd > 

And trample on the heads of men, and Gods ! 

This, ſhall with high ſwoln thoughes thee elevate. 

Wouldft thou into the flames of fury turn > 

And worſe than Lions, Bears, and Tigers rage > 

And make thy Houſhold Gods, in blood to ſwim ! 

This (hall inſence thee, Here's Merchandize 
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Of all ſorts vendible ; pleaſe thy fancy now. 
Zeno, Agreater Monſter, thag all theſe, I crave ; 
Thou haſt but erivial things yet nam'd 1 all this, 
| A youth I did ! 
Euphem, How ! what Prodigy are 
Thou of Nature > what Stygian Siſter gave 
Thee birth ? all this a Youth ! tay, ile appeaſe 
Thy thirſt, Thi Infernal Fupiter knows nor 
More Vullanies, than this can prompt thee to ! 
Within the cloflet of his pregnant breſt, 
A thouſand dif'rent Arts, for horrid deeds, 
And bloody miſthicts dwell : *twas he alone, 
That tutor'd Nero, and fitted him to be, 
The ruin of his Age, 'twas He ! 
Zeno, Enough; [offers t0 imbrace 
I will adore him as my God ! and guide. the Spirit, 
Now lince the fecretÞFates of Mortals are [| Lays down « piece 
To thy deep Art reveal'd : tell me, what doth of gold. 
This Horoſcope portend ? whoſe native ſoil [Gives hiws 4 paper, 
And hour of birth, with other perquiſites 


Of Art, are here expreſt> _ [Euphemian ſhews ſome 
Whar is't that ſtops thy ſpeech > wonder at reading 
Eupbem, Fear to relate, what I diſcern ! the paper, 


Zeno. Speak, or, by Heav'n, I will thy brains difſe&, 
And in themread, whar thou intend'ſ to hide ! 
| Euphem. Then look, and read thy fortune there, [He points to 4 red glaſs 


Zexo, Whar's this? [ Zeno reads ] in which s wris in 
MN Buried before his death, with in a Tombe ; white Lenrers, 
He ſhall vomit out his damn'd ſoul ! 
Oh Heavens ! | 


Did ere your vengeance ſuch a death contrive ? 
What, ſhall | ; the worlds Chief, be thrown alive 
Into a grave ! alive, and ſ(ceing too ! 
Oh barbarous Fates ! I ſwear by all the 
Powers below, that, ere into Hell's Center 
I deſcend, I will diftroy the worlds whole 
Fabrick ! and bring the ancient Chaos back. 
Bur of this fa, who ſhall the Authpr be» [Euphem. poinrs 
[ Zeno reads | 20 the glaſs, 
A creature of the Court, whoſe words and looks, 
Much from his heart do wary, 
Zeno, What's his Name ? 
Euphem, The Gods do not declare. 
Zeno, How! not declare! ? 
What fhould be ſmother'd, that they do reveal 
And what is fit to know, they do conceal. 
Bur thou art ſure, thou haſt inſpeRed right ! 
The Stars, and told me true, what they Decree. | 
B 2 Enphens. 


F.0 
Euphem, | have, and this is their Detree z time will 
Evince the truth, of what 1 ſhew. 

Burt prethee tell me, whar thy end ſhall be ? 
Eupbem, In peace I ſhall expire. 


Zens. 


Zeno, 
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And me, the worlds Monarch ! the Earth alive 


Shall ſwallow; -— The Stars are lyars, and fo 


Arr thou ; an Iron peace ſhall thee diſſolve, 
Deceitful Juggler ! rake this ---- 


[ Stabs him, 


Euphem. O ſpare me Ceſar ! 


Z 'no, 


Long1i. 


Zemo, 


Longi. 


£Ztno, 


Longi, 


Zeno. 


Lopgi. 


Zeno, 


Longt, 


Leno, 


Longi, 


Z 6110+ 


Lopngt. 
Zen, 


Help, help! 1 die. 
Go now and tell more lies in Pluto's Court. 


To him Enter Longinus in diſguiſe, who draws his Dagger, and 
aſſaults Leno, 4s he kills Eupbtemian : they ſtruggle, and 
talk thu : 


Hold Villain 1 Wilt thow murder an Old man? 

And a Young one too ! thar dares oppoſe me ! 

I dare oppoſe this wickedneſs, and thee ! 

And lle chaſtize thee for preſuming ſo ! 

It is beyond the power of thy weak arme- 

They hold each others Dagger-hand, and 
ſtruggle while they ſpeak, | 

It is Longinw voice ! 

Ceſar ! 

Brother ! 

Was ever a miſtake, like rhis in us? 
Here Cfar, ſearch the bottom of my heart ; 
I would have ſav'd that man,as there yowl find ! 
No miſchief againſt Ceſar was defign'd. 

| do believe'r, our Intereſts are the ſame 3 
And this old Wizard did deſerve to die, 

For daring on his Art, to grow ſo beld! 

To ſhew, what neyer was by tongue foretold ! 
And then the man, and means he ſtill conceal'd, - 
By which I might eſcape ! if now reveal'd ! 

Did he yer live ! you might by wracks extort, 
All that he knew of ſecrets in his Art, 

But now, that opportunity is loſt, 

It Starrs can ſhew ! and He had any skill ! 

A diſmal Fate, muſt his dire words fulfill. 
Heaven avert all ſuch miſchief from your head. 
The day appears, and we muſt now retire, 

I have a Council ſummon'd, that I may 

Depoſe Harmatize Son, that haughty Boy ! 

And then place you my Brother on his Throne 3 

That our united hearts, and powers be one, 


[ offers his Dagger 
and opens bi 
Armes, 


Lonei. 


Longl. 


Zeno. 


T he Emperial T raged). 5 
I'm Ceſars Vaſſal, and ſo much his friend ! 
To ſerve my Brother, is my higheſt end. | | 
Exit Leno, Manes Longinus 
Riſe glorious Sun, and with thy brighteſt Rayes 
Crown my ' bleſt temples, that the world may ſee, 
How Fates approve of my Impiety ! 
While the Superſtitious fool, gravely wiſe, 
Goes on ſecure, in his upright deſigns ; 
Dreading nothing leſs, than a ſurprize , 
Such! as, likea fierce whirlewind, will deſtroy 
All, who ſhall dare oppoſe it, in its way, 
Yet ſtay, the Council's ſummon'd, and when met , 
Their Wiſdoms may comply with Zeno's will, 
And ſo my wiſh fulfil. In private plac'd, 
I ſhall their votes write down, *tis fit to know 
Who are my Friends, and who my Enemies. 


The Boy remov'd ; and I ſet on his Throne : 
Half this great Empire then will be my own. 


If Zero keep his word, He will this day 
Move my EleQion : then, Ile make my way. Exit Longinus. 


The Scene ſhews Leno ſet in Council. with Baſiliſcus, Sebaſkianus, 
Hortenfius, Proclus, Phylargus, Patriarck, Pelagius. 


Riſe, riſe, Baſ#liſcws, and quit that ſeat : 
Learn to pay the reverence that you owe ; 
Learn to lay by thy misbecoming pride, 
Which that Imperial purple cannor hide, 


Go on as you begin. * [ Longinus «nſces at 4 door, 
What! doyou ſtop? remove,and ſtand below, [ Baſiliſcus riſes. 

My Lords you ſce how Empires are expos'd 

To change z and by experience you well know 

The toil, and care of Government, ſo great, 

In this vaſt Empire, that my Age requires 

Some help to eaſe the burthen of the Crown : 

Such a Collegue , as when Fate ſhall remove 

Me hence, may take the charge of it himſelf. 

Harmatims merits mov d me to beſtow 

The Scepter on his Son, but the fond Boy, 

Puf'd up with pride, is grown ſo inſolent , 

And high ; 1can no longer ſuffer Him. 

My Lords, when ſuch a Phaezop doth guide 

The Chariot of the Sun, what can you expe 

But Conflagrations, and DeſtruQion > 


Baſiliſ. Ceſar, ſpare my Innocence, though not me. 


Zens, 


I do command you not to ſpeak, reply not. 


Zaſitiſf. Let my Cauſe be heard, and Offences prov'd. 


Zeno, 


Your cauſe, and you are known ſufficiently, 
C | Baplif. 
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Baſiliſ. No crimes,'gainft me, have ever been declar'd- 
Zeno, Your arrogance, and pride, declare enough, 
Take off his Robes, and Crown, which make him (well 
So high ! and pur that black garment on him, 
Learn to pray, and to Heaven lift thoſe hands, 
Unfir for Sceprers and ſuch great commands, _ 
Lorgi, Thar Scepter, will my hand much better fir, ['Szeps in unſeen. 
Thoſe Robes, and Crown,on me more graceful fir | [They take off 
Baſiliſ. Do, rake off theſe golden ſhackles fromemy arms, Baſiliſcus 
And ſet me free from this gay ſlavery. Robes. 
'Tis well, I am now eas'd of all my cares ; 
But Ceſar is not freed, from half his fears : 
Theſe glittering glories, are not what they ſeem, 
To the miſtaken world 3 who ne'r diſcern 
How many ſorrows with few joys are mixt ; 
Or what grand troubles to the Crown are fixr. 
When Fortune ſports her ſelf, with humane things , 
Whom ſhe laſt ra1&'d, fhe firſt ro ruine brings. 
Ceſar, thou mak'{ me happy, 'gainſt my will z 
But thy deſigns will raiſe thee trouble Rill, 
Zeno, Hold thy peſtiferous tongue, and get thee hence. 
Baſilif. 1 obey, and with joy depart from hence, 
That I may ſo much neerer be to Heav'n ! [ Exit, 
Zeno, My Lords, I now dehre your choice of him, 
Whom you judge firteſt to be my Collegue: 
And if with equal ballance you do weigh 
His merits, you'l find no prerence, noclaim 
So juſt , asthe ſuppreſt Longinws hath, 
To hold this Scepter, and to wear this Crown 
To caſe my Age, and to adora the Throne, 
Horten, His generous mind, and cleareſt courage known, 
His glories gain'd in Warr, and Triumphs paſt, 
Do ſpeak him worthy of the Empires Rule 
Befides his love to Juſtice, and his skill, 
in the Arts of Peace, will indeer usall. 
Sebaſt.” And that which I of greateſt value deem, 
His being Brether ro the Emperor, 
Proclias, Whom wiſe Nature has by birth made equal, 
I think, with equal honor ſhould be great. 
Phylarg, The nobleſt blood, groom ſtill more vigorous 3 
When call'd to higheſt place, and great commands 3 
But freezeth in the veins, when not 1mploy'd, 
According to his Nature, and his Birth. | 
Long, unſeen, 1le ſet theſe friends in golden Chara&ers; [rites in his 
Zeno, Now Pairiarck, we expe& your grave thoughts, Tables, 
P atriarck, Renown'd Monarch, ſee how the Chriſtian Ship, 
Tos'dto and fro, doth doubrfully yer float 
On the vaſt Ocean , while the Northern wind, 


ry 
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A powerful ruler of the Sea , doth raiſe 

The ſwelling waves ſo high ! as if he hop'd, 

That liquid Element might quire put ont 

The fires of Heav'n, And now this tottering ſhip 

Cleft with the fury of theſe boiſterous waves 

Looks like a prey, to the devouring Sea 

Grear ſtorms oppreſs us, force orecomes our Art 

1 fir at Helme, and ſtruggle whar I can, 

With this fierce Tempeſt, but want ſtrength r'oppoſe, 

You Ceſar, while Heav'n bleſſes you with life 

Either alone, ferle the doubtful State, 

Of your diſtrefled Empire, and give eaſe 

Toour long languiſhing, diſtracted minds 

Or if you needs muſt have a helper , chooſe 

Then a Man, whoſe unreproached courage, 

And known virtue, may by his truth, and care, 

The ruines of your tottering Crown repair. 
Lovg. unſeen, Subtle 01d Prieſt, I (hall provide for you, 
Zeno. What ſtrange Enigma's! and what new Riddles 

Do you tell > what ſtorms > what Tempeſts d'ye mean > 

Am I then guilty of fo great negle& | 

In Government > Letthe wide World witneſs, 

If ever Peace did in this Empire ſhine, 

More proſperouſly than now, while I command 1 . 
Pelagius. Great Sir, how can you mention peace > when Varr 

Does in the Bowels of your Empire rage : 

Sir, theſe ſad times require an able Man, 

Whoſe virtue may impartially diſpence 

Juſtice ro all; the Innocent prote&, 

Puniſh the Vicious, and reward the good. 

Himſelf a pattern to the Court, ves, Peers, 

Would cheriſh, hopes, and baniſh all our fears. 

The Sun, and Stars, afford their influence 

To all, but whena bloody Comet raigns, 

' What miſchief, doth it threaten to the World j 
Take heed to whom you truſt the Scepter Sir ; 
*Tis virtue, and not blood, Makes Princes great. 


Epxter Longinus, aud with his Dagger afiaults Pelagius ; but 
#5 ftay'd by Hortenfius, | 


Loxugi, Peſtilent tongue ! ---- Let my juſt fury looſe, 

Thar I may ſend his venom'd foul to Hell. 
Hortenſi. Sir, forbear,or you are loſt for ever. lie, 
Longi, Oh baſe ſlander ! am I a bloody Comet ? 

Brother, I ask your Juſtice, *gainſt this Man 

-- What 1 do you delay to grant it > nwſi I 

Be filent> and ſo great affronts endure , 


* » - 
> 


Pelag, 


Zens, 


Pelag. 


Z ene 


Pelag. 


Zeno, 


Pelag. 


Pairi. 
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Till 1 can vent my Vengeance, bear it here |! 
Sir, if you do ſuffer this bold affault, 

Made now on me ! and for counſels given, 
Permit ſuch inſolent affronts, to pals 
Unpunifh'd ; yeur Sovereign power will vaniſh ; 
When the priviledge of this Beard does fall, 
You will in vain your Lords to Council call. 

And do you learn, grave Sir, better to rule 
Your opprobrious tongue, (thus beyond excule |) 
Perſors ſo much above you, to traduce. 

When ſuch emenſe deceit ! gains love, and truſt ; 

'Bove faith, and truth , *tis folly to be juſt, 

No Solon, nor Ariftippus, ſhall here 
Guide rhe, under the notion of a friend. 
Speak now, do you , ordo you not allow 
My Brothers due EleRion to the Crown, 

When your Brothers temper ſhall deſerve it , 
He ſhall have my Vote to lit by Ceſar. | 
Fury deſtroyes, and not preſerves the Crown. 

Is then my power ſo low > and my command 
So ſlight > that ſuch a Muſhrum, dares withſtand 
My will ! He ſhall now Reign ; by Hell 1 ſwear, 
Though He werc worſe, than all the Devils there. 
If the Senate frown , I (hall make them know, 
That I, who Rule the World, will have it ſo. 
Let them their Laws to private perſons teach, 
And bow to us, who are above their reach. 

Exit, angry. All follow him; but Patri. and Pelag ſtay, 

So Lions in the Lybias Deſerts rage, 
When robb'd of their young Whelps by men, Good God | 
What wild commotions do our paſſions raiſe ? 
What ſtrange contagion, throughth'infeed world ! 
Will this unruly rage, now throw abroad > - 
What birth of Monſters, will each day produce ? 
What tumults in affairs appear throughout | 
The Empire > while our-ſtreets oreflow with blood. 
'Tis not our Laws, but fury governs here z 
Nor is the Senate, by their conſcience ſway'd, 
Or it they were ! they would not be obey'd, 
Ambition Rules, and Force doth execute ; 
Virtue, and Modeſty, are baniſh'd hence. 
What a prodigious proſpe& doth appear , 
To create miſchiefs, for our future fear > 

I grant, that a quick ruine threatens all : 
Gods angry fire,impriſon'd in the clouds, 
Seems ready to break forth, to burnthe world , 
And ſhew, what Vengeance is from Heav'n due, 
When ſtubborn Men their wickedneſs perſue. 


| Exit 128 Yage. 
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Enter 4 Meſſenger, 


Meſſeng. Fire, fire, fire, help Pelagius help, make haſt, 
A ſtrong arm'd Troop, ſent by Longinw, 
Hath fir'd your Country-houſe, and Corn i'th' fields ; 


The growing flames approach your neighbour woods, 
And now, do threaten their deſtru&ion too, 


Pelag. Great Ruler ofthe World ! if thou beeſt pleas'd, 
Let the devouring flames, do what they can ; 
I value not their rage ; their power extends, 
But to the ſpoil, of a few fading goods. 
No fire, nor ſtorms, nor Tyrants threats, can reach 
The treaſure, I have lock 'd up here. My breſt 
Contains a wealth, garded by ſuch defence , 


| That Men, nor Devils, cannot raviſh thence. 
Patri, Bravely reſolv'd, a mind on Virtue fixr, 
No ſtorms can diſcompole, no tempeſt ſhake ; 
Nor times deface a heart, ſo ſtrong as thine, 
Rul'd by a ſoul ſo great , and ſo Divine ! | Excunt, 


The Scene changes. 


Enter the Princeſs Eirene, with a Letter [| [n her Cham- 
in her band. ber. 


Eirene. This Note, from Anaſtatius, counſels well ; 

But how to act it, does my skill excel, 
37 muſt not Leno's love ingaze to hope, [ She reads. 
Nor yet give arguments for his diſpair ! c 

A hard task, for my youth, and innocence, 
To juggle with an old Politician, 
Vho on the leaſt ſufpition of our Love, 
Will Anaſtarize ſudden death contrive, 
And then, what will become of me alone ? 
My Father abſcnt, and my Brother young 
None to prote& me, 'gainſt a Tyrants will, 


Enter 4 Servant. 


Serv, Madam, the Emperor deſires acceſs. 
Eirene, 1 muſt meet him boldly, though much afraid , 
My trembling joynts, may fhew I am diſmay'd, 


Exier Leno. 


Zeno, Madam, this ſecond viſit I now make, 
After the repulſe you lately gave; ſhews, 
D How 
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How much my love, beyond my reaſon Rules, 
By which you ſee, your power does mine ſubdue, 
Who come to offer Homage unto you. 

Eirene, Mighty Sir ! I, your humbleft Vaſlal, bows 
Thus low, to beg your pardon for my fault, 

If I, through ignorance, have done amiſs. 

Zeno, Rifle Eirene, 'tis I ſhould kneel], *ris I, 
Should beg forgiveneſs for a crime ſo great : 
I (hame to think, how farr I did provoke: 
The beauty I admire ! for, had you {mil'd 
On my deſign ; er given me hope to gain, 
What I then ſought, and now as much diſdain : 
I had not valued, what I then did prize, 
Beyond the moment of that enterprize. 

But now I come as humbly to adore 
A virtue, that | never underſtood before. 

Eirene. Great Sir, while you ſpeak thus, my ſoul attends 
On every ſyllable {ct fall, my tears 
Ile check, my joyes ſhall diffipate my fears, 

I will for my miſtake high Heav'n afſaulr 
With frequent Prayers, to expiate my fault, 

Zeno, Faircſtof all your Sex, I who command 
The Eaſtern world, do at your mercy ſtand : 

. Say, canyoulove ſo, that you will ſubmit, 
To wear a Crown, and on my Throne to fit > 

Eirene, You make me ſtart at this relaps, and doubr, 

By ſome new ſtratagem, you do deſign, 
My ſimple innocence to undermine, 

Zeno, By your fair ſelf, I ſwear, Ihave no thoughts 
For you, but what to Heav'n, I may avow, 
Suppoſe my Lov'd Empreſs, (now fick, ſhould die 3) 
Shall your frowns then, give me like deſtiny > 

Eirene, OhSir ! forbear to ſpeak, leave offto think, 
That I will ere aſpire to rhar high State : 


When ſhe is ſubje& to ſo ſad a Fate. [She weeps: | 


Zeno, Why theſe tears Eirene ? what have [| ſaid? 
Eirene, Enough ramaze the world ! the young Empreſs 
Very well laſt night, is now fick to Death ! 

And I her Crown may wear ! Her Throne aſcend ! 

Thus you would dazle my ſimplicity 

Withthoughts, ſhe dies in complement to me 3 

Which is a in, ſo farr beyond my reach , 

So diſmal to my thoughts ; that I ſhall try, 

Not to outlive the Empreſs, if ſhe die. [ Exit, 
Zeno, I ſhallventure that, andif I cannor gain 

Her heart : Lhave a way that will obtain 

My end ; and then let little people prate, 


While Monarchs do tranſcending joyes create, [ Exit. 


Enter 


 . 


<=, > WET 


So 
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Fyxter Urbitins, 


Urbit. 1 cannet ſleep, nor be at peace within : 
Duty, and Allegiance, bids me revenge 
Baſiliſcws blood, our late Monarch, flain 
By old Harmatiw, to make Zens Reign ; 
That his young Son might fir Collegue Inthron'd : 
T'our face that murder, by his Father own'd. 
A Treaſon ! makes me tremble to relate : 
A treachery ! their bloods muſt expiate. 
When Subje&s Traitors to their Prince do prove , 
Thoſe Rebels, other Subje&s may remove : 
As not oblig'd to them, becauſe they are 
Inthron'd ; rather deſpiſe, who boldly dare, 


Scepters uſurpe ; and then as Tyrants ſway, 
Becauſe they find, we baſely do obey. 


If 4naſtatins will be ral'd by me, 

He ſhall poſſeſs th'Imperial Dignity. 

His courage, and his conduR, cannot fail, 

When wit, and virtue leads, we mnſt prevail. 

Yer Art, and Subtlety, ſhould firſt make way, 

Leſt others Debts our ſelves be forc'd to'pay. 

So that if I in ſhew a Villain ſeem ; 

The good I do, my credit will redeem. 

Andif, by craft, I failin my deſign ; | 

My good old Sword, this work muſt then be thine. [Exit. 


The Second At. 


The Scene, « black Rooms, and in is Longinus in black, and s 
Muſician tuning bis Lute at a diſtance. 


Long. W7 ever Prince ſubjeRed by his Slaves? 
Like Zero, by the Patriarck and his crew. 

Who think they mult be wiſe, becauſe they'rold : 
And valiant, becauſetheir tongues are bold. 
Bur if my proje& take z I ſhal), ere long, 
Teach their grave-heads alittle more diſcretion, 
In jealous times, *tis no i]] policy, _ 
To mingle terrors, with the peoples wiſhes, 
That thoſe who hope, may ballance them that fear. 
This Room, this habir, with my ſullen brow, 
Sufficiently do ſhew, my diſcontent 3 
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And may beget ſuch rumors in the Town, 

They will invite me to accept the Crown, 

What ftrange noiſe doeſt thou make ? and why ſo long > 
I tune my firings, Sir, that they may agree. 
Pox of agreement, diſcords pleaſe me bc; ; 

Thy jarring ſtrings, my fancy will erect, 

And ſute with the confnſiens, . I deſign. 
Wonld you to ſadneſs, or to mirth be mov'd ? 


Guels. [ He plays a merry tunt, 


Hold, if thou would'ſt not have thy brains beat opt. 
Pray Sir tell me, what you would have me play ? 
Doeſt thou not ſee my habit , and my looks ? 

Can thy ſhril ſtrings turn ſcorching fire to Ice, 

Which in my breſt, like flaming «74, burns ? 

Or can they into trees, and ſtones pur lite ? 

As Orphens did. 

Give me his Harpe, le do'r. 
'Tis well reply'd ; now make thy Lute ſend forth 

Sounds, diſmal as the work I have in hand ; 

As black, and bloody, as my troubled mind : 

That with each touch, my heart may {impathize. 


He playes 4 ſad tune: Longinus ſits, and keeps time with his 
head and fett 3 and then ſleeps while he ſings, 


The SONG. 


The Sun, and Starrs, with wholeſome Rays, 
All poiſon from the Earth expel: 

But when Malignant Comets Raign ; 
Warr, Plagut, and Famine break from Hell, 


Enter Fortune blizded, carrying in her hand 4 wheele of 5kie colour 
ſpotted with gold, to which s faſtened on ove ſide 4 gold Crown, and 


oppoſite to it an Ax; tothe handle of the wheele us faſtened a gold. 


rod, which Fortune pulling by intervals, as ſhe Dances, makes 
the wheele turn : To her enters 4 man dreſt like Longinus, who 
dances with Fortune, ſhe,tetting down her wheele, ſeems to offer him 
the Crown, which he catches at ; but by a quick turn of the wheele, 
& preſented with the Ax: Then enters another man areſt like 
Anaſtatius, who dances with them, and as often as he meets the firſt 
Man, bows low to him, but at laſt comes behind, and trips up his 
beets. Then Fortune preſexts the Crown to the laſt Man: and ſo all 


_ danceoff ſeverglly. 


4: Longinus feeps, bis Tablets fall from his hand. 


Enter 


\: 


A , 
F . 


Anaſt 


Urbit. 
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Enter Anaſtatius 4 Prayer-book in hu hand. 


The Fox walks ſafely, when the Lionſleeps g 

This may (ome fecrers to my view impart : 
Horror ! my hand is frozen with the rouch ; | Takes up the Tablets, 
Whoever reads what is now written here, and looks in them, 
Will ſtarr, and tremble, though he know no fear. 

He reads i rrp re prediftion that Leno 

ſhall be buried alive. 

A crucl death, but worſe his crimes deſerve. 


- * 


Reads  Acharatter of the Royal Parricide, 
He ts a great Courtier, his face 
deceives bis friends. In's Words 
he's juſt but wile tn hs Attions. 
If Heav'n for ths great work, ſhould point art me 3 
Ile flie to execute their juſt Decree. | 
Reads { Thoſe. who are ſuſpet#ed, preſently muſt die, 
Euphemian the Aſtrologer went firſt, the 
Orator Gazeus # 10 follow , Harmatius 
next, then Pelagius with Anaſtatius, aud 
the reſt. | 
O cruel Monſter ! what a Sea of blood 
Doſt thou deſign to ſwim through for a Crown > 
Reads | Hg and Phylargus ts be taken} 
ints ow Councils, 6 
A pair of Villains, only fir for Hell. : 


Reads $ Anaſtatius 4 plain man, neither fear him, 
nor iruſt him, leave him for the laſt. 7 

This Ue remember, "there's your Notes again : | Lays dows the 
Thus forewarn'd ; and by others harms, thus taught 3 Tablets, 
Not to be active now, would be a fault. 
Princes, tis you, that rouſe my drouſie thoughts, 
To play a part, in this your bloody game z 
Thar I with ſafety may your ruins ſee, 
Who, only through contempt, do yer ſpare me. 


Enter Urbitius. 


Why do you truſt your ſelf within theſe walls 
If 1 appear not, they will grow jealous, 
Does he fleep, or counterfeit > come farther. 
He fleeps, and we are our of hearing now, 
You muſt be vigilant, and active too: 
You want ſome Arts, which I could wiſh you learn, 
Say of what nature, and by whem be taught ? 
By me. and thus I will preſume to teach, 
You mult fain Piety, to do this work ; 
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By which, with little hazard, you may gain 

Opinion firſt, and then the Crown obrain, 

Honors gate, to the ſubtle, opens wide 3 

When to the ſimple, entrance is deny'd. 

With ſmoothed brows, your anger ſo diſguile, 

As to imbrace him moſt, you moſt deſpiſe : 

Your eyes with modeſty muſt ever ſhine 3 

Your looks moſt humble, and your words Divine. 

Then laugh, when you do greateſt malice bear 

And when you dire do moſt, ſeem moſt to fear. 

Your craft, like your deſign, muſt ſore ſo high, 

That no man ſees your conquering Eagles flie, 
Avaſt, Urbitizs no, if Innocence, and Truth, 

Will not obtain, what I defign to do : 

Let th'Empire fall, and allto ruine go, 


Epter to them Gazeus, and many Children in black, 


Anaſt. Gazew, you come happily to kelp. 

Gazew, I come ſadly to ſhew a woful fight ; 
What ſhall I firft preſent? our private loſs , 
Or the ſick Empires Common ſafery mourn > 

Anat, The Common ſafety, is of moſt concern. 

Gazeus. The heaps of ſlaughtered carcaſes, declare, 
No man is ſafe, from Ceſesrs murdering ſword, 

Anaſt, How long will the flow Deity, ſuſpend 


Juſt chunder , from thefe men, who will not mend > 


Gazeus, Adjourn your wiſhes for a while, 1 come, 
Boldly to tell Zewginas to his face, 
Theſe {laughters cry for vengeance on his head, 
Azaſt, Where got you this,fo brave ,undaunted heart ? 
Gazeus, Whatever ſhall become of me, Ile do't. 
A4naſt, It thou dar'ſt paint this Monſter to the life g 
Go on great ſoul, and be victorious. 
See where he firs, alone z his empty houſe 
Shews, that few dare approach him, bur his guards, 
You need not doubt acceſs : no Woolf denies 
Free entrance to the Lamb he will devour. 
I wiſh you well, but doubt ere you return , 
Your Orphans tnay have a new cauſe to mourn, 
I came'to viſie him, but will retire, 


Leth he may think, that you and I conſpire. [ Exit with Urbitius. 


Ga2eus, Cry Children, fill the Air with your laments. 

Children, Mercy, Prince, 

Gazeus» Louder yer. 

Children, Mercy, Prince. 

Lengs, ſtarts, Isthe Earth cleft, that Devi!s do aſcend > 
Vhart's the matter with all theſe black ſhadows ? 


Would 


_ 
way . 
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Would you ſpeak with me > Do I govern Hell > 
You do miſtake. I have no power below : 
My Throne cannot be yer ere&ed there. 
Until Pelagizs feel the weight of this, 
I have noclaim to that Dominion. 
Go Devils, goto your cternal night; 
Doubr not, when I arrive ; Ile do you right, 
They ſtand. Oh firange 1! my words are not regarded, 
Chil#reg. Mercy, Prince, 
Longi. The Whelps bark, hence Monſters, out. 
Gazess, Here are no Monſters Czſar, but poor Orphans, 
Robb'd of their Parents. 
Chilaren. Mercy, mercy, Ceſar. 
Loxgi Silence theſe dreadful Brats, or cut their throats. 
How comes it, that in Mourning they appear ? 
Gazers, Their Fathers are all ſlain. - 
Longi. How! by the Sword ? 
GaFeus, Some hang'd, ſome poy{on'd, they had ſeveral ends. 
Longi, Did they die juſtly ? 
GaFeus, No, unjuſtly All. 
Lonei, Call you the Sentence of the Law unjuſt > 
Muſt not the guilty ſuffer for their crimes > 
GaXens. if fo, then you, great Prince, condemn your ſelf ; 
For you are guilty of theſe cruel Murders, 
Lopgi, Am 1 a Murderer > dull Sophiſter ; 
By all that's called Sacred, I ſwear thou lieſt, 
This arcifice ſhall deſtroy the Artiſt, 
Souldiers, bind that wicked Villain GaJeus. 
Children, Mercy,Prince, | 
Lonei. Flic like a whirlewind, baſtards, out Vipers. 
Children, Good Heav'n, revenge our defamation. [ Ex#unt Children, 
GaFeus, Longinus , moderate your fierce paſſion, 
And learn to bridle your reſentments more: 
Till this Empire be in better order, 
Order your own boſome, and you're well. 
Why will you leap headlong into Hell ! 
Why ſcek out {ins > why hunt for wickedneſs ? 
The ſpace, *twixt life and death, is very ſhort 3 
No wicked man was ever happy long. 
The peoples blood, which you have ſpilt, cries loud : 
The Maids, and Widows of the Murthered too, 
For vengeance call; take heed how you provoke 
Juſt Heav'n, to hurl quick thunder at your brelt, 
For your contempr, in daring to conteſt 
Thoſe Laws, which are directed from above, 
Longi, Great Orator ! I know your Eloquence : 
You can loud Thunder, and fierce Lightning ſcnd, 


By way of admonition to your friend. 
TR 1!e 
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Ile return your kindneſs, in my own Coin, 
Bring a bowl of bigh colour'd, noble Wine 3 - 
The Orator ſhall drink Ambroſia, - [ They brivzg bima 
To refreſh his ſpirits, ſpent in diſcourſe, bowl of Wine. 
Souldier, bring him an caſte «chair ; fir, Sir, 
And down with your rich Liquor, down with it, | 
Gacens, Pardon Ceſar. | 
Lengi, Drink it all off, or I will poure it down, 
Gagens, Maſti drink poylon in a golden cup > 
Is this a juſt reward for Innocence ? 
Loygi, A juit puniſhment for a prating knave , 
That boldly dares defame his Severaign. 
Doft thou ſtoy > drink it off, or with thy blood 
Ile fill the bowl ; and make thee drink that too. 
GaFeus, Thoſe that truſt Tyrants, muſt peril: chus z 
I drink Death ſwimming in this ftal bowl, 
Which leads me to ſure Liberty and reit, 
Thou that defieſt Heaven, ſhalt drink Sulphur 3 
And be condemn'd. unto Eternal flames. [| Drinks. 
Loingi, Go now make Speeches unto Lucifer ; 


Throw the Dog on a dunghi), till he burſts. 
[ Exennt all but Longinus, 


Enter Leno to him. 
Oh vain hope! 1 dream't of Crowns and Scepters, 
Zeno. My Brother, why, on this great day, ſo ſad? 
How comes your Purple, overcaſt with black > q 
Longi, Black, notto be put off, till drench'd in blood, | 
Could PFelagius do this ? Oh bitter rage ! 
Ceſars only Brother, and the worlds Light, 
Is a mean fellow grown, the jeſt o'th Court | 
Sport of the Age | a prey to Pelagius. 
Oh monſtrous 1 Do you ſee 2 do you look on 2? 
Approve you this > while 1 die with anger. 
Zene, Bepacified, and keep your anger 1n, 
He's ne're ſecure, that does provoke his Prince. 
Doubt nor my revenge, for that wound lies deep 
* Ile not forget, nor ſhall my anger ſleep. k 
Longi, When ſhall hedie> why ſo flow to punifh ? | 
Zeno. ' Natred, allows us rime to exccute. 
Longi, Let private men hate, Kings (hould dart their Swords, 
And their tharpe Javelins ar offenders tnrow, 
The {ame moment, they preſume roppole. 
Why do you Raign? whar means the world's Scepter 
In your hand, if till ſubject unto tear > 
Zeno, Greatand numerous, are Pe/agins guards, 
Virtue, Innocence, profound Eloquence 3 
In the greateſt ſtorms, a Serene temper : 
High in the Senates, and the peoples favor : 
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Raſhly to remove this Pillar now, 
Will ſure diſturb, and may deſtroy your hopes. 
It he be now ſo formidable grown, 
'Tisrime he were dilpatch'd,leſt he grow on. 
But if you do conſider well, you'l find 
\Whom the great men, or people do cry up, 
Is not much worthy of our ſerious thoughts ; 
For Him, they alwayes in high place ador'd, 
When falling, do not one good word afford. 
The ſtately Cedar, ſirutting on a hill, 
Gives pleaſure, and delight, to every eye : 
Bur when by ſtorms deſtroy'd, or elſe cut down, 
Ve ſee it trampled on by every Clown. 
We will conſult again, ere it be long : 
Eirene doesexpect me. | Exit Lena. 
Zeno, like men art leaſure, may make Love ; 
His Empire's ſettled, and his Crown ſticks faſt : 
And yer if proud Harmatius be not check't, 
He'l make my Brother ſmart for this negle&, 


| Bur I, who ſerve at large, am no body , 


Mut} not be lazie in this bulie age: 

While the Crown does hover ore my head, 

To ſleep, or to be idle 's to be dead. 

The Empreſs, 1 am told, is very fick ; 

And if Eirexe ſhould ſupply her place, 

All my defigns will turn tro my diſgrace, 
Harmatius and Pelagius muſt both die. 

And then flie Anaſtativs, with the reſt. 

Much muſt be done, ere [ the Throne aſcend : 

I have ſo many Irons hot at once, 

I know not which to ſtrike, nor which may cool ; 
But muſt, as they within my reach do fall, 

Boldly reſolve to ſtrike, and ruin all. [ Exit Longinus. 


Enter the Emperor, with Eirene : their Servants ſtand off. 


Eirexe., How ill your Actions with your Words agrees 


While with ſuch gentleneſs you flatter me 2 
My Brothers Purple from his ſhoulders torn, 
His Diadem on black Lengrans head 

Is plac'd ; my Father from the Army call'd ; 
And I no doubt have ſome finiſter Doom : 
That our whole Family, may at own puſh 


. Be tumbled down, and the great debt cancell'd. 


——Is this the recompence, the high reward, 
My Valiant Father ſo well merited : 
When in the head of all his Legions, 


He the late Tyrant flew, by your command, - 
And 


Zen. 
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And put his Scepter in your hand ? 

You are too violent, in theſe exclaimes, 
And do preſume too farr, to blow the flames 
Of my pure love, into ſo great deſpair 3 
As may beget the miſchief which you fear. 
All char is paſt, | can as yet recal, 

And make the Ruine, on the Adviſers fall ; 
If your hard heart, will now ar laſt conſent, 
To be my Partner in the Government. 


_ Eirene. The terror of Lenginus bloody deeds, 


Zens, 


Firente. 


Zen, 


My fear, and apprehenſion farr exceeds. 
Now you your Brother, your Copartner make 3 
Mankind muſt tremble, and the Earth will ſhake, 
Under the mighty weight of crimes ſo great ; 
As the ſole Empire only can complear. 
My faithful Father, and my Brother gone 
Who then has Ceſar to ſupport his Throne > 

it this advice be from Eirenes heart ; 
Ce/ar would have no need of more ſupport. 
I know Longines nature, and his rage, 
I know he is the terror of this age 
I know -my lite, and Empire is his aime ; 
And 1 know how to counter-play his game : 
I therefore took him to me, on the Throne, 
Safely to bring him to deſtruction, 
Your Brother was remov'd, on this conſule, 
Your Father was call'& home, as in diſgrace. 
But come, - He ſhall Lovginzs place ſupply ; 
Eirenes frown, ſhall be his Deſtiny. 
If my fair Saint will ler me ſacrifice 
An Hecatomb of ſighs, to her -bright eyes, 
And not turn from me, with ſo firange diſdain 
My life, and Empire, will unmov'd remain. 

Great Sir ! what can your humbleſt vaſlal ſay ? 
How can I duty, and obedience pay, 
Beyond my prayers to Heav'n, for your repoſe; 
And fqr the Empreſs quick recovery ? 
Who languifhes under an unknown grief, 


In pains beyond relation, or deliet. Leeps. 
Madam, we muſt all die, and ſo mult ſhe, 
To my great grief, (if Heaven do ſo decree, ) 
Till time theſe arguments for tears remove, ; 
I ſhall no more affault you, with my Love. [Exit Zens, 


Enter 
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Enter Anaſtatius, 


Anaſt. How got you out of Zeno's nets ſo ſoon 2 
Eirene. 1 talk d him into frights, to free my (elf, 
And ſent him hence more laden with his cares, 
Than Love ; I ſaw his flatteries thrown out, 
In hope to bring his wicked ends abour. 
Bur by you warn'd, of our approaching harms, 
I was {ecurd, from his Infernal charms. 
Azxaſt, Courage, gives luſter to your Innocence ; 
And both ſhew virtue glorious through the world. 
Madam, the Empreſs does congratulate 
Your ſafety, as her own; and does adviſe, 


You do avoid occaſions for ſurpriſe : 
She knows, againſt the Tyrants arts, JI {ſpell z 


| Bur patience, can prevail ; you are yet ſafe : 
And if the Army fail not, we ſhall try 
The Fares decree, for a quick deſtiny. 

Eirenc. 1 ball attend the Empreſs, and there ſhew. 
Thar I can suffer, and dare boldly die; 
If you do not ſubvert this Tyranny. 


- T | ae ah. Cm 


Enter Bakiliſcus, 


| Welcome Brother, you wear a cheerful face, 
As if not ſenſible of your diſgrace. 
Baſiliſ, To frown for an affront, beyond the reach 
Of my revenge ;- would teach the jealous Foe, 
How to direct, and fix a ſecond blow. 
| No, no, Eirene, though | wear no purple, 
| Yet I may tear the Crown from Zepr#'s temples, 
Our Father's on his March, he'l come to Court, 
And take no notice yet, of my diſgrace, 
Bur wiſely calms the tempeſt 1n his breſt, 
That he may Zero, and Longines feaſt 
Ere long; and then in publick, will repeac 
His laſt Victory, with the Foes retreat : 
That done, He will demand my place 1'th* State, 
And take, what they will offer him too late. 
Anaſt. Bravely reſolv'd, But I muſt not be ſeen, 
Longinus (pies do carry Argus eyes , 
And may ſoon fruſtrate your deſign, if I 
Appear conſulting with your Family : 
Bur, if you want my help, I ſhall be near, 
Till when, it is not prudence to appear. 
Madam, unleſs you give me your commands , 
Ile not A& yer, bur be a looker on. 


Eirene, 
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Eirexe,, 'Tis moſt unfit that you anticipate 
The grand defign, on my command ; I know 
My Father wants not Kill to execute, 
What he contrives for our ſecurity. 
I only pray, that no more blood be ſpilt 


By him, than what will waſh off Zeno's guilt. 
| [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


The Third Act. 


[Trumpets afar off. 
Enter Leno, Longinus, Sebaſtianus, ayd Train. 


Sebaſt, ſar, the noiſe drawes nigher, 

Zeno. Like armed Troops. 

Sebaſt, They ſound a charge. 

Zeno. What can this alarum mean? 

Sebaſt, Th'Imperial Standard marches in the Van, 
Longi, Acurſe upon this Army, to revolt now. 


Enter Urbitius. 


Urbit, Caeſar, Arme. | 
Longi, May fatal Armes orewhelme thee. 
Zeno, And why Arme ? 
Urbit, The Earth groans-under men, _- | 
Longi, We'l make them groan, 
Urbit, Great Harwatiws in the front appears. 
Zeno, | am amaz'd! what if his Son ſhould meet him > | 
The injur'd, degraded Baſiliſcw. 
How will juſt grief inflame the old mans ſoul ? 
Sure he will form the City in his rage. 
Longi, Toſtophim, we muſt uſe ſome ſtratagem, 
Zeno. TI, Brother, What ! 


Enter Anaſtatius- 


4naft, Caeſar, the Troops approach. 

Zens, Owl, why doeſt thou ſcreech fo ? 
Anaſt, 1 hear the Trumpets plain. 

Zeno. Peace, thou Infernal Screech Owl. 
Anat, Pardon, Ceſar, I meant not to offend. 
Zeno, How (hall we divert theſe Rebels? 
Urbit, Let that be my care, | 


Ile 


, 


Longt. 
Urbit, 
Zeno. 


Urbit. | 


Anaſt. 


Urbit. 
Anaſt, 


Urbit. 


Anaft, 
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I'le ſend this Army from the City walls, 
A.nd will as ſuddenly disband them too. 
Harmatins (hall in peace now come to Court, 
And free from jealoulie himſelf inſnare, 
By whar device ? 
'Tis not yer ripe, nor have we time to talk : 
Let my head be the forfeit if I fail. 
Goon, it Fortune crown thee with ſucceſs, 
Halt mine is thine : thou wilt deſerve no leſs. 
All go off but Anaſtaſius ayd Urbitius. 
A proſp'rous gale attends on our deſigns. 
Do you not mark, how theſe thick ſculs contrive 
Our work ; and haſten on their own deſtrucion > 
Yes, this great work has its ſucceſs from Heav'n. 
Zeno dreads Harmatins, (that Son of Mars.) 


His Brother an immortal grudge doth bear 
To grave Pelagius ;, their Fates deerccd : 


The Brothers are reſolv'd, thoſe two ſhall bleed. 
Will not the Senate, and the people love 
Thoſe, who deſtroy theſe wicked Emperors > 
And by ſo bold an AR, this Empire free 
From farther bloodſhed, and from flavery. 
The Deftinies deſign you to do it, 
I, a poor Screech Owl, or aBuzard am ! 
In the two brave Brothers eſtimation, 
Yet with the Vulture, I may change my vote, 
And learn ſome tragick tunes, in hope to fright 
Thoſe rwo inhumane Butchers, with my fight. 
But tell us how Harmatius muſt be caught. 
Briefly thus, Ile find ont Baſiliſcss, 
And in the ſo: did pickle he is in, 
Send him to his great Father in the Camp ; 
VWhere age), will be, to aggravate 
The young Mans ſufferings, which muſt needs inrage 
Harmatins, to reſolve a quick revenge ; 
Or by ſome private ſtratagem return, 
The Cruel Princes treachery, with ſcorn. 
Look, the Colours begin to movethis way, 
Haſt to congratulate his ſafe approach, 
And till his Son comes, keep him in diſcourſe. 


[ Exennt ſeverally, 


”» 


Exter Harmatius and Officers. 


Harmat, Souldiers, we muſt not ſack- this Royal Town 


It is enough that we have reach'd the walls : 
To carry intheſe Armes, our Laws forbid. 
Let us thank Heav'n, for this our ſafe return, - 


Aves 
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After ſo many ViRories obtain'd ; 

And not imbroil our Country ina Warr, 
For private wrongs done to my Family. 
Your love to me, and courages, I know : 
Your very looks have gain'd what [ delire ; 
My Enemies already are ſubdu'd: | 
None dares oppoſe, the Gates do open ſtand, 
The Ciry I command; and yet not |: 
Victory follows, where your Eagles flic. 


Enter Urbitius. 


Urbit, Welcome great General, beſt of Souldicrs, 
Our Eaftern Empires ſafety, and ſupport, 
May Heav'n propitious be to your intents. 
This Armies glorious A&ions, and your own, 
By all the Eaft arc fear'd, as well as known. 
Harmat. My Lord, no Courtſhip. Is all quiet here > 
Urbitg, No. Our old evils are reviv'd again, - 
Th'imperial Brothers rather Rage than Reign 
Your Daughters honor's violently preſt ; 
Your Son with ſcorn, and inſolence thrown out z 
Our great, and beſt men, murder'd ev'ry day : 
And to increaſe this Fatal Tragedy, 
The worthy Empreſs, muſt by poyſon die. 
*Tis in your will, and in your power alone, 
To fave this Empire from deſtruction. 
Harmaz. Ihave heard ſomething of theſe ills you name. 


Enter to them, Anaſtafius and Baſlliſcus i» #{1 Clothes, 


Harmat, Can this poſſibly be He > Oh my Son ! 
Baſiliſ, Oh Father! [They imbrace, 
Harmat. 1 am amaz'd!| what alteration's this > 
How came you in this ſad condition, Son ? 
Anaſt. Oh the wheel of Fortune ! 
Harmat, What dares Fortune againſt me >? 
Anaft. What ever horrid Envy dares attempr. 
Harmat. Whence all this ſadneſs > whence theſe meager looks, 
And ragged mournings, dark as night it ſelf > 
Ayaſi. | *'Tis Zens's work : the Brute was then inrag'd, 
Or he would not have ſentenc'd him, unheard, 
Baſiliſ. In a full Council; without caule produc'd, 
He did condemn, and pronounc'd me guilty, 
Took off my Robes, and ſo degraded me. 
Urbit, Oh Monſtrous! ſoinrag'd againſt a youth, 
Bafiliſ. Then baniſh'd mefrom Court, and bid me wear 
Poor Clothes, much fitter for my quality. 
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The grief of this brought me to what you ſee, 
My wrongs cry loud to you, Sir, for revenge : 
In which my heart, and hand, ſhall a&ive Kh. 
Aarmat. Unhappy Son! has Zemo broak his faith ; 
Anddar'd tothrow ſuch high contempts on me > 
Soldiers, to Armes, to Armes: bring fagors in, 
We now will fire the Palace o're his head, 
And make that faithleſs Monarch periſh in't. 
Ungrateful Zero, ro reward me thus ! 
W bar could this tender youth attempt *gainſk rhee > 
Arnaſt, It was+ indeed a barbarous decree, 
So to bereave us of a hopeful Prince. 
Harmat. Though the Tyrant rage, thou. my Son ſhalt Reign. 
To Arms, while my inraged angers up: 
VWe'l bring confuſion on falſe Zens's head. 
I'le make tne Tyrant know, *twas I alone 
Thar with this Sword, did {er him on his Throne 3; 
And with this Arme come now to pull him down. 
Caftor, give orders out for an Aſſault: 
We'l purge the Caſtle, and the Town with fire, 
Till with the Tyrants blood, we quench the flames, 
Leave no remembrance of them, but their Names. 
Bur whither do I headlong caſt my ſelf > 
My paſſion ſwells beyond all moderate bounds, 
Down, down my heart, and calmly ſmother this 
Aferont z till I get Zemo in my power : 
That men may (ce, I can ſubdue my ſelf, 
With the ſame courage which has conquer'd others, 
| Thus ſtay my fury, to preſerve my friends, 
Until ſome way for my revenge be found, 
| To ſeparate the rotten from the ſound. 
Urbir, We do all know, your power upon your ſelf, 
Who can beſt judge, when paſſion reaſon rules. 
The tumults in the ſoul cannot diſcern 
High a&s of Juſtice, from ſuch mean revenge, 
As great Harmatiws ever {corn'd to own, 
If by the force of Armes you do prevail, 
How can your Friends from Enemies be known ? 
Shall the juſt and unjuſt have the ſame Fate > 
Shall our Records to after ages tell, 
That your Country by yeur laſt Conqueſt fell > 
And in this noble Cities ruin hide, 
All your paſt glories, and this Nations pride. 
Hzirmati, You do confirm me, and I will conſalr 
On my ſecond thoughts, which you now adviſe. 
Urbit, Why ſhould we run the hazardof a fight, 
When our work may be better done by ſmiles ? 


Ceſar wants no friends, nor guards about him; 
G2 The 
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The Palace ſtrong, the City too in Arms : 
If you aſſault, they'l fight you, 
Harmat, For a Tyrant ? 
Urbit, Their preſent fear will ſoon forget that Name, 
And their concern forgive paſt injuries, 
When they ſee our devouring Swords prevail ; 
Who knows what then to hope, or whit to wiſh ? 
Thus, we by force compel them to oppoſe, 
Who elſe would joyn, to throw the Tyrant out. 
Anaſt. *Tis moſt juſt, you ſhould have ſatisfaction. . 
Urbirc, Thar we agree : Bur jet us make ſure work. . 
Your Countries reſcue, and your Sons great wrongs, 
And blood of Innocents, for vengeance cry : 
But the way to't, is worthy our conſul. 
Harmat. Give me your opinion, how 1 ſhall proceed. 
Urbit, Difſemble your reſentments 3 go to Court 
As you were wont, unarm'd, only with ten 
Of your belt Caprains. You have friends in Court, 
To juſtifie what ever you attempr, 
Men you can truſt, of power and credit there. 
Then let your Captains at the Court, preſent 
A Military Dance, who when you ſtamp, 
May kill the Yyrant 3 then of courſe you Rule. 
Your Army ready, and your Party arm'd, 
Who dares diſpute your title tothe Crown ? 
Something like this may be contriv'd, and done. 
Hatmat. 1 ſhall in part now follow your advice ; 
I have it fuller than you yer defign. 
Caſtor, let all the Army be refreſh'd 
In the next Villages ; and there attend 
The Trumpets ſound: I will remove to Court, 
Send ten of my beſt Captains after me, 
Men of try'd courage, and fidelity. 
Baſil:ſcus, you thall go along too 3 
Thou ſhalt lead up this Military dance, » 
And with thy Dagger there thy head advance : 
If we can bur throw this great Tyrant down ; 
Thine ſhall then be his Scepter, and his Crown. 
All go off, but Anaſtaſius, Caſtor, and Sonldiers. 
Anaſt, Ye noble Sons of Mars, this Empires life, 
On whoſe courage our Countries Liberty, 
And- happineſs, ſecurely does rely ; 
'Tis your triumphant troops preſerves us all. 
No rewards can equal this your virtue, 
No praiſes reach the honor you have wone, 
All that my plate or credit can procure, 
I freely offer you, This gold, accept it, 
As a ſmall teſtimony of my Love : 
| Caſter, 
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Caſtor, pray {ce it be diſtributed. 

I wiſh much happineſs, and mirth to all, (Exit. 
cet ye Long may brave Anaſtsſivs Live and Rule, 
Caftor, *Twere well, if we had ſuch an Emperor : 

Such golden ſhowers are rarc, in this our age! ' [Exeunt. 


Enter Leno, 4nd Urbitius in diſcourſe, 


Urbit, Sir, you ſhall find, whatl relate, moſt true. 
Zeno, My fear is over, now I live again. 

1 do imbrace, and hug this ſubtle Plot : 

Let the Rebellious Captains play, and dance ; 

And let Harwatizs lead the Maſquerade. 

That crafty, wiſe, viRtorious General ; 

Shall play his Maſter-piece, and in it fall. 

I, on my Couch, will their ſpeRator be, 

To Judge their Revels, and perrake their ſport, 

Until my Q.; calls me to a& my part; 

Then ſtrike this Dagger through Harmatiue heart. 

Let all our guards be ready with their Arms, 

Let the Nobility incompaſs me, 

And let Zenginw, his aſhſlance give. 

The Empires ſafety nwuſt not now rely 

On me alone; one pillar cannot bear 

So ſtrong an Enemy, invading it. | 
Urbit, Inthe art of Empire, Ceſar's the great Maſter ; 

To Rule by Virtue, Riches, and by Armes, 

Shews, that your Counſels move by powerful charms. 


Exter Sebaſtianus. 


Sebaſk, Sir, Harmatius begs leave to kiſs your hand ; 
Longinw (ayes, He's ready to fall on ; 
And that your ſtout old Guards, highly inrag'd, 
Denounce quick ruin to your Encmies. 

Zepwo, If all beord'red, let Harmatizs come, 


Epxter Longinus with the Guards. 


Longi, Behold the Souldiers are already Arm'd. 
Zeno, Brother, I ſee your friendſhip, and yeur faith. 
Your Souldiers, now ſo loyal to their Prince, 
Muſt nor appear, until the Dance be done. 
Fle givethe ſign, then ſuddenly ruſh in, 
And carry off Harmatiss, with the felt, 
Take care the Palace Gates be well {ecur'd. 
Longi. All ſhall be ſafe, and done, as you could wiſh, 
H Zeno, 
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Zeno, * *Tis well, now we are ſoripe for action, 
In his own tratagem, we'l rake the Traitor. 
My anger, and revenge, ſhall then fl e out, 
To ſhew the world, how dangerous it 1s 
Thus to awake the Deſtiny of Monarchs. 
But now no more 3 with {mooth and gent'e looks, 
1 muſt imbrace this Monſter ; here he comes, 


Enter Harmartius, an4 Officers, 


Zeno. | bleſs Heav'n, that Harmatiw is return'd, 
By whoſe [lluſtrious ations ! Zero lives. 
Longi. aſide, How rarely he does a@ the Hypocrite ? 
Zeno, Welcometo Court, welcome much more to me : 
After ſo many Victories obtain'd z 
"Tis time brave Man, to dedicate your Sword 
To Peace, and in your Prince's boſome reſt. 
Harmat., Great Sir, our Eagles with your fortune flew, 
And all our Victories we owe to you. 
Thoſe Neighbours, who ſo boldly did intrude, 
By Zeno's Name, and Arms, are now ſubdu'd. 
And Sir, your Treops do in their quarters ſtand, 
Ready to march, where Ceſar ſhall command. 
Zeno. Now let our Boſoms, and our Hearts imbrace : 
And place this Lawrel, on Harmatis head [ Put 0n him « 
Which only He of me has merited. . Garland. 
Ubit, Were ever crafty Foxes better match'd > 
Longi, See,Brother, wlicre the God of War appears, 
Zeno, Harmative, | reſervd your place next me. 
| They all ſt, 
Enter Mars drawn in a Chariot: by him 
the  Maſquers ſleeping, 


Zeno, Whatſad Solemnity does Mars preſent? 

Mars, I come, great Ceſar, to implore yonr aid. 
You ſee, how fad, and dull my Chariot looks : 
An high opprefing grief, has conquer'd Mars. 
I ſpy'd theſe Champions, on the Thractas fields, 
VWhom neither voice, nor Trumpet ſound could wake : 
I then their Fare of Phebus did inquire, 
Who ſaid, they were by a C:rcean Charme 
SO bound, that by no means they could be wak'd, 
Till they by the beſt Captains Sword were touch'd : 
Then ſhould they ſoon unfold the Fates Decree. 
By you, the great Commander of the world, 
This Charm can only be diſfolv'd; your Sword 
Can only bring theſe Warriers unto life. 


FAS Þ 
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Zeno., Great Souldicr, draw your Sword ; this mighty work [ Speaks to 
Belongs 'to you,by you theſe Captains muſt be freed, {[Harmar. 
Harmat. Your pardon, Ceſar, for in your preſence 
My Power determines. Only Ceſars hand 
Can free theſe Caprives from their ſleepy Charm. 
Mars, Tle equally decide this great conteſt : 
Harmatins Sword will do't, in Ceſar's hand, 
Harmat. Caſar commands Harmatins, and his Sword. [ Delivers it 
[ Zeno with Harmatius Sword touches 0 Leno. 
the ſleeping Captains, they wake, 
Zeno, Thus 1 diſſolve the dull Charm, Souldiers, wake. 
Mars, Hark, how the Trumpets ſummon you to Arms 1 
Good day to the Heroick Sons of Mars : 
Your dead fleep's over, thanks toth'Emperor 
The ſole procurer of your happineſs. 
Firft Capt. Great Emperor, while Mars's Planet ſhines, 


His Progeny ſhall honor, and ſerve you. 
Mars, Now preſent Ceſar with a warlike Dance, 
Mars leading, they dance two by two, and deliver their 
Swords ts Mars, who gives them into the Scene : At the 
end of the Dance, they draw their Daggers, and deliver 
them to Mars, Then Longinus whiſpers to Leno. 
Zonei, To Arms : The buſineſs, and the time requires't. 
Zewo, Souldiers, to Arms, your Emperor's betray'd ; 
Firſt ſeaſe Harmatins, then his fellow Traitors, 
Load them with Irons, till they cannot move. 
Harmasz. Ceſar will hear me ſpeak, ere He condemn. 
Zeno, Ceſar a dreadful Name will prove to thee. 
Harmat, | vow by Heav'n, thatI am innocent. 
Zeno. Take hence the Traitor, we do know enough. 
Longi, Harmatius plotted to take Zeno's life, 
Harmat, 1 know no guilt. 
Longi. Guilty of the higheſt Treaſon, 
Zeno. Urbitius, diſcover what you know. 
Urbit, Oh thou great Ruler of the World ! who ſeeſt 
The hidden ſecrets of the Subtleſt hearts, 
And wilt revenge the perjuries of men 3 
Let Thunder firike me dead, if I ſpeak falſe ! 
Harmatius, much inrag'd for his diſgrace, 
And his Son's being degraded from the Throne, 
Did, by this Martial Dance, plot Cezſar's death, 
And order'd Baſil;ſcus to ſtrike firſt, 
Lengi. Now, mighty Souldier, plead your Innocence, 
Equivocate, and {wear you are not guilty. 
Treaſon's no Crime, in your Heroick heart. 
Harmat. Ceſar, | now diſcern this, Plot is yours; 
You ſent your inſtrument, this fawning Dog 
Urbitins, to diſſuade me from revenge, 
H 2 In 


Biſiliſ. 
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In the Noble way, 1 did deſign it ; 
Leſt I ſhould ſpill the blood of Innocents, | 
Which, by my Sword, might fall with Murthercrs, 
"Twas he, not 1, that did contrive this Plor, 
By your advice z who now condemn me fort, 
Here, here, I offer up my naked breſt : 
Let out my ſoul, For my inraged heart; 
Contemns the little time 1 have to live. 
I ſcorn to beg alife that's thus betray d; 
Yet bluſh to be ſo Childiſhly deſtroy 'd, 
After ſuch dangers and ſuch Battles won 3 
To place ſo great a Devil onthe Throne ! 
My Son, 'tis nobler much, to die with me, 
Than to live longer here, with Infamy. 

Living, I made your A@tions my Examples ; 
And boldly, now in Death, I'le follow you. 


Harmat. Thou art my Son, I ſee, that canſt prefer 


Zeno, 
Longl, 
Zeno, 
Lowgt. 
Zeno, 


Urbit. 
Zens. 


Long. 


Zen. 
Loni. 
Zens, 


ZLongi, Oh! the Deſtruion of my Enemy, 


Thy honour *bove thy life 3 ro die with me ; 
Vho boldly flew one Tyrant in the field, 
And to this Tyrant do diſdain to yield. 
Lead them all oft ro Execution, [ Exeunt Priſoners, 
Captain,make haſt, let one Ax ſerve them all, 
That peſtilent rongue does much diſturb me, 
A few minutes will eaſe you of that pain, 
"Tis well ; and ſoam 1, for now I live. 
Sebaſtian, publiſh you Harmatiss Plot: 
Let ſome cajole the credulous people, 
Whoever joyn with thoſe, that firſt complain. 
Urbitius, take the gold that lies within 3 
With that, and all your art, appeaſe the Souldiers, 
Who for their General's Death will be inrag'd: 
Bid them be Loyal ro the Crown, and Me, 
| will reward their beſt fidelity, 
I ſhall looſe no time to ſerve my Royal Maſter. [ Exit Urbit, 
Brother, you ſhall with me aſcend the Throne ; 
That, when I die, you then may Rule alone : 
But we muſt firſt remove Pelagius, 
That T'le ſoon do, I have a trick for him. 
He has forſaken Chriſt, and worſhips Fove : 
There ſhall be Witnefles to prove it true; 
Though he be no more guilty of'r, than you. 
But will it look like truth, as you propoſe't ? 
Leave that to me; it is my great concern. 
If youir deſign ſucceeds, the Villain dies.. 
Be ſure you truſt ſafe Agents, and diſpatch, 


[ Exennt. 


The 


Shall neither want diſpatch, nor vigilance. 
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The Fourth A&. 


Enter Empreſs, Patriarck, Anaſtaſius, Urbitius, and Doctor, 


Empreſs. Have already done, what does become 
1] A wife, by ſuch addreſſes, as did ſhew 

His ſafety was indanger'd by his critnes ; 

And my concern for him expreſt ſo high 1 

That he was ſtartled ar the tears I het 

And ſeem'd, as if he were admoniſhed. 
Patriarck, Madam, the zeal, and duty you have pay'd, 


Does more inrage, than mitigate a man, 
That Warrs with Heav*n: *Tis trealure t£ 


hat we want : 
And only you can that ſupply ; to win 2H. 
The diſcontented Army, to proteR 
Your life, rhe Empire, and our Nation ſave 
Ere Zens, all into confuſion turn, 
Empreſs, Does our Religion wives 1mpower to force 
Their Husbands will > Though Zemo's fins cry loud, 
CanlT his Scepter ſway + Shall I controul, 
Whar Heav'n alone to Monarchs doth allow > 
Such a preſumption, may create in me, 
A greater crime, than Zeno can commit, 
Religion bids me, to my Fate ſubmir. 
Urbit. Religion binds your Majeſty, and us, 
To ſave our ſelves, and our poſterity, 
From ravening Woolves, that do the world.annoy 3 
And ſuch as will, in time, mankind deſtroy, 
Anaſt, We do not invite your Majeſty 
To a& with ns ; but to imparta Loan 
Of ſo much money, for the publick good, 
As may ſtop the effuſion of more blood. 
It our deſigns go higher, than to ſer 
You free from Death, and all from flavery ; 
Then letthe Evil, which your Virtue dreads, 
With all its weight, be lay'd upon our heads. 
Patriarck. T am no man of blood, 'ris Piety 
To wiſh, that our great Monarch may, 
As Heav'n directs, his Royal Scepter ſway. 
Empreſs. My Lords, what you allege concerning me, 
Urges my ſafety by Impiety. 
1f Heav'n have, by a Tyrants will, decreed 
Thar I muſt die ; I am content to bleed. 


I Patriarch. 
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Patriarck. *Tis a kind of ſelf-{laughter to comply 
With Murderers; not Heaven's will ſo to die, 
Now you are warn'd, and may your death prevent 5 
Your yielding weds his crime, by your conſent. 
Empreſs, 1 value not my Treaſure,, nor my Fate, 
Above your lives, and ſafety of the State, 


But doubt the event of what you ſafety call; # 


And fear leſt Zeno, by my money fall. ' 

Do but ſecure rhat doubt, and all | have 

Shall be at your command : For' I dare truſt 

Your Honours, that your Aiens will be jaſt. 

While 1, who cannot judge ſo great affairs, 

Will guard my Innocence, with timely prayers. 
Dofor. Madam, you will do well, to fain ſome pain, 

Leſt Zezo find his poyſon does not work ; 

And ſo grow jealous of my ſubtlety ; 

Who do per{wade him 'r works inviſibly. 
Empreſs, *Tis hard to Counterfeit to ſave my life ; 

It looks ſo like a crime, to own a lie ; 

My bluſhes will diſcover't though I die. 


[ Exeunt, 


[ Urbitius, 42d Anaſtaſius fy, 


Urbit, *Tis firange how Fortune favors our deſign 1 
I carry Zeno's money to the Camp, 
And, in your Name, beſtow his Donative, 
Now ſay, what Oratory I muſt uſe, 

Ansſt, Go, and be proſp'rous; lay Harmariss fell 
By the Emperial Brothers treachery ; 
Who envying his great AQtions, inftead 
Of recompenle for all his ſervices, 
Deſtroy'd him, and his Son ; and do intend 
Speedily to reduce their Legions too, 
For the ſame cauſe they flew their General. 
Incenſe them all you can, inrage their Spirits, 
And by theſe Arts, invite them to revenge. 
Then profer all my fortune, with my lite, 
To juſtifie their General and them. 

Urbit, 1 ſoon ſhall have diſpatch'd all theſe commands, 
Make haſt to be eleQed by the Army. 

Anaſt. Go: when Pelagiws comes, Ile follow you, 
And bring with me, another ſhower of gold ; 


To quicken their reſolves, and fixthem more. [Exit, Urbit, 


Didever gale blow proſperous like this, 

In midſt of ſuch rem ſtorms, to convey me _ 

Thus to my wiſh'd Port > — Is this Fortmnes work > 
Or my own aR, begorten in my ſoul ? 

Th' effe& of that bright ſpark of living Air ; 

Thar ſers bold men, to ſtruggle with theic Fate, 

And ſo, do our own Deſtinics create ! 


Thus 
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Thus I'le go on, and raiſe my vulgar earth 

Unto the skies : there like the Sun I'le ſhine, 

And Rule the World below. I have been here 

Tramp'led upon, by Men as meanly born, 

Tyrants, who let none live, but thoſe they ſcorn. [Exis, 


Enter Caſtor «and Sowldlers at one door, rbitius 48 the other, 


Ceftor. Unrbitius ! 
Urbitr, Oh, the plague of Tyranny ! 
Caſtor. Why againſt Tyranny do you exclaim ? 
Urbicr, Can Princes thirſt for their beſt ſervants blood ? 
Caftor. By Heav'n. you rack me : What ſad news d'ye bring ? 
Ubir, Itistoo big to utter all at once. 
Caſtor, Pray let.us know it. If we muſt prief ſuſtain 
This expeRation , is the greater pain, 
Urbit, Harmatins ! 
Caſtor. How I thake ' What of Harmaiin ? 
Urbis, Is, by the cruel Brothers put to death, 
Caſtor, Harmatins ! the terrour of the Eaſt ! 
Our General ſlain, for Conquering Ceſar's Foes 1 
Sure ſuch ingratitude was never known, 
To one, that plac'd a Ceſar on his Throne. 
Urbit, *Tis ſo, he knew no crime, but ſerving him. 
Caſtor, How came Harmaiiss into Zeno's power ? 
Yrbir, Theuſual way with Tyrants (trechery.) 
Zeno moſt kindly welcom'd him to Court, 
To entertain him there, prepar'd a Maſque ; 
Then Armed men, when Zexo gave the word, 
Ruſh'd in, and put Harmeriw to the Sword, 
Caſter. Souldiers to Arms, to Arms : with Sword and Fire 
We will revenge our General, and hurl 
Confuſion on the Tyrant Traitor's head. 
Beat up the Drums, we'l march immediately. 
Urbit, Caſtor, reſtrain revenge till we conſult, 
For you muſt know, the Palace is ſecur'd, 
The Guards are doubl'd, and the Town in Arms ; 
All the Nobility adhere to Ceſer. | 
You know the great uncertainty of Warr : 
And if we ſhould prevail! in ſtorming Towns, 
Who can diſtinguiſh Friends, from Enemies ? 
Caftor, Shall Ze»otheneſcape our juſt revenge ? 
Urbit, No, butthere's a readier way to do it. 
We all know An«ftsſius, fot a Man 
of Honor, Virtue, and undaunted Courage , 
A Souldier of greatiCondu&, and much wealth ; 
If you will (wear fidelity to him , 
He'l ſhew usthe opportuneſt rime to move: 
For 
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For by thoſe Murderers F e's tear'd, and hated, 
He gladly will imbrace Harmariys caule, 
With your defenſe z and pull thoſe Tyrants down. 
Ito the Army bring this gold from him. 
And if Heav'n proſper his, and your relolves, 
Thus bravely to revenge Harmatins death 3 
He will reward your merit, to your wiſh, 
Caftor. We chuſe brave Anaſtaſius Emperor. 
Souldiers. We chuſe brave Anaſtaſins Emperor. 
Caftor, With Anaftaſixs will you live and die ? 
Souldiers. To Anaſtaſius we will {wear Allegiance. 
Urbit.  Farewel brave Sons of Mars, I'le now acquaint 
Great Anaſtafins, our new Emperor , 
With your Ele&ion, and fidelity. [ Exit, Urbitius, 
Caftor. Souldiers, now trail your Colours, and your pikes 
Ler our Drums bear, as at a Funeral : 


And let the Trumpets, like tro Screech Owls, ſhreek, 
Harmatius fall'n, the Wars have loſ their pride ; 


And ſome muſt bleed, ere we be fatisf'd. [ Exennt, 


Enter Pelagius, 


Pelag, Why does my mind miſgive me, to do well > 
What fear is this recals, and pulls me back > 
My ſoul aſſures me, my intent is good, 
As great, Why tremble then > why thus diſmaid > 
My buſineſs is my Countries cauſes and I 
By Heav'n am choſen to this publick work ; 
And I will do it boldly, though 1 die ! 
Zeno by me ſhall know his cruelty, 

[ The Kings Chappel opens, 

The Chappel opens: *Tis a happy Omen : | 
Ne time is loſt, when we implore Heaven's Aid, 
Here I ſhall rake new courage, raiſe my heart 
And cheerfully refign my felt to Death: 
To have Longines glutted with my blood, 
I ſhall not grudge ir, for my Countries good. 


[ He takes 4 litile Crucifix from the Altar in 
his hand , and kneeling , falls into a 
TYaxce, 
[Two Angels deſcend, with a Chiire of Angels 
behind them ſinging thus, | 


Firft Angel. Great Champron of the Church, your prayers are heard, 
And for your bead a glorious Crowy's prepar'd : 
Go 03, fear not the rage of Tyrants words, 
Nor tremble as the fight of naked Swords. 


Second 


C 
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Second Angel, Let not your virtue doubt, Heaw'w will afiſt : 


Thoſe minutes, that you looſe will not be miſt, 
Whew you ſhall ſee the glory where you g0 ; 
You will rejoyce, that you were Murder'd (0, 


Chorus. Fer new you will, as guilty, be drawn hence ; 


Anafſt, 


Long, 


And ſoon be ſlain, inſpight of Innocence ; 
Then a Choire of Angels, ſhall to Heav'n bring 
Your ſouls, and, as you do aſcend , Shall ſing, 


Shall ſing, fhall ſing, ſhall ſing, &c. 


The Angels aſcended ; Pelagius continues in hs Trance, 
Enter to him Longinus and Anaſtaſius, 


Oh admirable Piety ! Look Sir ! 

How proſtrate at the Altar he implores 
Heav'n, for a blefling on us all ! 
Reſt has ſo ſeas'd upon his troubl'd ſoul, 
He looks as pale as death, and ſcarce does breath. 

You blockhead, go,and leave me to my thoughts, [ Exit Anaſt, 
The Bealt is freely come into my Toyles. 
Thou wretched lump of Earth, thou now ſhalt die. 
Pray, weep, figh, and tire Heav'n with calling on't; 
Uſe all thy Eloquence, here's none to help: 
None from my hand can now deliver thee, 

[ Draws his Dagger, 

Thou Inſtrument of my revenge, ſo oft 
Drench'd in blood of Innocents ; thy point 
Muſt ſearch this Villains heart ; and ſo eaſe mine, 


[ He proffers 10 ſtab bim, but holds. 
What trembling ſeaſes my undaunted ſoul > 


[ He offers again, but ſtops. 
My troubl'd heart does ſhake, I know all N T 
And doubts to do this little, petry fin ; 
Like Children, who ar firſt, bluſh ro do ill : 
Bur I, that ſince 1 ſuck'd my Mothers milk, 
Have fed on Humane blood ; to ſtartle now, 
And have a Palfie in my hand, is baſe. 
My Enemy ſhall not eſcape melo ; 
He muſt not live, that would not have me Reign. 
[ Goes haſtily 16 flab him, and ſtumbles, and 
riſes quickly, 
You Damn'd Infernal powers, ſtrengthen my Arm, 
Or you will looſe a Proſelyte of me : 
Aſſiſt my force, or elſe my treachery. 
The time, the place, his Trance does prompt me to't : 


K To 


34 


: Longi, 
Zeno. 
Sebaſt. 
Anaft. 
Pelap, 
Feno. 
Pelag. 
Longt, 


$ ebaſt. 
£eno, 


Pelag. 


£ZEY0, 


Pelap. 


T be Imperial T raged), 


To teſtifie my guilt, here's none looks on, 
Not any-to excule his Innocence. 
Come, Fupiter, and AR in my delign 3 | He takes the Image 
Thou ſhalt conteſt with all the Powers Divine, of Jove from bs 
To make Pelagins guilty of the Treaſon boſome , puts a 
Which dead Harmatiue letter, here inclos'd Letter in the 
Will charge upon him, I'le now call Zevo. Image. 

[ He takes away the Crucifix , and puts the 

Image in Pelagius hand, 


Emier Leno, Sebaſtianns, and Anaſtaſius with a Guard, 
_ they meet Longinus gorng vu. 


Ceſar, come this way. Look, my Lords, pray look, 
How proſtrate he does worſhip mighty Fove ! 
Can he adore a rotten Image thus ? 
Is this the grand deſign of that grave face ? 
Heav'n ! Dol dream, or fce this impious man ? 
Pelagius, Pelagius, wake, and rife. 
[ Pelagius 4nſwers in hs Trance, 
Mercy, oh mercy on this ſhaken Empire |! 
Pirty us 3 ler nor thy juſt Thunder fall. 
What, do you ſo much fear the Thunderer > 
Now we ſee, why our Empire is ſo plagu'd 
This cloſe Idolater does worſhip Fove. 
Reſtrain the fury of theſe cruel Brothers. 
You hear what any bag makes, and yethe lives ! 
Why does he thus long breath infeRious Air ? 
The only happy, and Religious Man ! 
The pattern of all Picty, and Prudence 
The 1dol of the Court ; ſcourge of the Times ! 
Try, Souldiers, to wake this zealous Saint 3 
That we may hear ſome news from Fupiter. 
[The Souldiers wake him, 
Who difiurbs this my bleſt ecſtaſic > 
-- How's this > What horrid treachery is here ? 
W hart Villain has bercav'd me of my God, 
And pur this curſed Idel in my hand ? [ Throws is dowy 
Oh! are You here? then my wonder's over, axd kicks it. 
Thou Heathen, we have now diſcover'd thee, 
VWho, under the pretenſe of greateſt zeal, 
Adores in private a falſe Deity. 
I hate alike, this wickedneſs and thee : 
Nor art your Plot upon me do I tremble, 
Though 1 am ſubje& to your Tyranny : 
My ſoul's fo ſtrongly arm'd with Innocence, 
That I can ſmile, when you do threaten moſt, 


Zens. 
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Zens, Souldiers, take him into your cuſtody. 
This Confidence will not outface your Guilt. 
The greateſt MaletaQors often do, 
When their known Crime's diſcover'd, talk like you. 
Pelag, Lay not rude handson me, who boldly dare | The Guard hold 
; Appear, wherever you dare carry me, him, 
All I defire, is buta Legal Trial ; 
That Heav'n and Earth may judge of my Defence, 
And ſee your Cheat upon my Innocence. 
Though I deſpiſe to live, I would not dic 
Under the ſcandal of ſuch Infamie. 
FXene® You (hall berri'd by Law, as you deſire, 
Longin: What's here ? [ Longinus fipds the Leiter in the Image. 
Harmatizs 10 Pelagiue. [_ Reads, 
Treaſon plotted againſt Ceſar's Life | 
Know'ſt thou Hermaries his hand > Speak, Traytor. 
Pelag. Thou Traytor, know'@& thou thy OWN Treachery e 
Longil, Sebaſtian, put Guards upon the Villaih ; 
And let the Souldiers be in Aras all night, 
Lead him off. [ Exennt Soldters with Pelagius, 
Zeno, This 1s well. 
Longi, As could be wifh'd. 
Zeno, Longinas, you (hall Reign, let Envy burſt. 
Longi, Unleſs he ſuddenly be pur to death, 
The People may ſoon rife, and reſcue him : 
He's their Favourite, and his Faction ſtrong. 
Haſten his Trial with what ſpeed you can, 
And lethis Judges be our choiceſt Friends. 
Your Reaſon, and your Caution, I approve, 


Enter to them Ulrbitius from the Camp. 


Urbitiss, how go our Aﬀairs abroad > 
Urblte, Your Gold has charm'd the Souldiers hands, and hearrs 3 
' They wiſh you an cternal happinels : 
They have forgot Harmatius, and defire 
To ſpend the Remnant of their Lives in Peace, 
Some Troops of their beft Horſe and Foot, well arm'd, 
Are at the Port, and humbly do beg leave 
To Exerciſe before your Majeſty, 
Ar your Brother's Feaſt, and Coronation. 
Zewo9, Bring you 'um in, to ſolemnize our Feaſt : 
And they (hall be as welcom as they wiſh. 
Urbitius, T have Favors for thee herc. 
So ſoon as this Days Solemnity is paſt, 
Thou ſhalt my Love, and Bounty, amply taſte, [ AY go off but 
Longi, Fortune, thou art my Saint; Theel adore! Longinus. 
Upon thy Change my Happineſs depends. 


K 2 Awake 
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Awake my Heart, and be not ſluggiſh now : 

'Tis Fortune that dire&ts this time to ſtrike 

Pelazius down, that he may riſe no more, 

To queſtion my Ele&ion to the Crown. 

My Brother's flow in this Aﬀair of State ; 

I would not have his Juſtice come too late. | Exis, 


Enter Leno aud bu Dotfor. 


Zeno. How dar'{t thou diſappoint my hopes thus long >? 
Dotor, The ling'ring Poyſon was by your command: 
You told me it muſt have ſome Days to work, R 
That no ſuſpicion might ariſe on you. RL 320-S 
I could have ſoon prepar'd a little Doſe, 
That inſtantly would have diſpatch'd her Life : 
Bur then, Phylicians would have plainly ſeen | 
111 Symp:omes on the Body of the Queen. \-4 
Zeno, Well, you have ſer me right. How does it work ? 
Doclor, As you and I could wiſh : She languiſhes, 
Her Viral Parts decay ; and, undiſcern'd, 
Her Soul, within few days, will ſlide away. 
Zeno, Fewdays! I cannot ſtay fo long. This night 
It mult be done; I have great reaſons for't. 
Therefore prepare your quickeſt working Dram. 
She 'ong enough has linger'd ; eaſe her now, 
In pitty, from her pain, which troubles me. 
Go, ſee her dead, or never {ce me more. 
Door, Thar were a Curſe. | Exit Door, 
Zeno, Im now for my coy Miſtris. 
What words, what looks, will ſuit with her {ad heart, 
And my known guilt > I muſt now viſit her, 
Thouzh her great Fathers bloody Ghoſt ſtood by, 
Tothreaten Vengeance for my Cruelty, | 


He goes to her Chamber, and finds her with a Dagger.in her Hayd: 
He proffers to kiſs her Hand. 


Eirene, Touch me not, Monſter : Though I am thy Slave, 
Thou ſhalt not ſend me ſulli'd to my Grave, 
Here is my Refuge, this is my Defenſe, 
To guard my Honour from thy Inſolence. 
Zeno, What Force, what Inſolence appears 1n me ? 
If Love encourag'd me to kiſs your hand, 
Is that a Crime you ſo much ſtartle ar 2 
Eirene. My Father, and my Brother, ſlain by thee 
What can I hope for, at thy bloody hand? 
Zeno. Shall all the Blood, by mad Longinw ſhed, 


Be call'd my Crime > be charg'd upon my head ? wy 
| Meav n 


Etrene, 
£ZCNno, 


E1repe, 


Zeno, 


Eirepe, 


Zens, 
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Heav*n can atteſt, how much againſt my will 
Your noble Father, aud your Brother fell. 
tow's this ! were not you Author of their Deaths ? 
Longinus, jealous of my love to you, 
Doubred I would your Brother reiathrone ; 
And, by your Fathers power, would caſt him down. 
From hence this miſchief grew 3 and that black deed 
Vill ne're be cancel'd, till Longizus bleed, 
And if Eirene pleaſe, I'le yet prevent 
Longinns, from aſcending on the Throne, 
And bring him to the Barr z where you ſhall Judge. 
No, Sir, let Heav'n his puniſhment Decree, 
Thar can beft judge his guilt. My miſcries 
Are grown ſo great, they'l not permit my eyes 
To look upon ſo foul a Sacrifice. 
How then, ſhall my unſpotted heart appear ? 
How be acquitred, if you be not there > 
When his guilr's ſeen, your innoccnce will ſhine g 
And if you ſpare not him ; (ſo near alli'd ;) 
"I will undeceive me, and my doubts decide. 
Bur, Sir, the Empreſs is ſo very ill, 
That I was ſent for twice, cre you came in : 
I begg your leave, that I may wait on her, [ Exit Eirene, 
How glad am I ſhe's gone; her Innocence 
Out-witted all my ſtudi'd Eloquence , 
And gave no credit to the lie I made, 
Bur yet Longines may (when he is Crown'd) 
Own this black fa& , and cleer me ofthe guilt. 
And if this ſatisfie Eirene's rage, 
I may by other arts her heart ingage. 
---.- But ſtay, Longinus has aſubtle head, 
To ſearch into the myſteries of State ; 
And muſt not raſhly be ingag'd this way : 
I dare not teach him how to diſobey. 
My Love, and my deſigns together grow : 
But which to cheriſh moſt, is hard to: know, 
This is a dangerous Amphibious growth : 
In ſtead of gaining, I may looſe them both, 
Love is the Childe of fanfic, and of hope 3 
Remove the cauſe, and the effe& will ceaſe ; 
If ſhe deny bur once again 1 She dies : 
Better ſhe mine, than I her Sacrifice. [ ExitZeno., 
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The Fifth Act. 


Enter Leno, Longinus, Sebaſtian, Urbitius, Proclus, Phylargus, 
who (it as a Conrt of Fuſtice : five Touts, 
and Souidiers ſtand off. 


* 


Zens. Y Lords, I have appointed you this day 
For Judges, in a Cauſe of high concern 3 . . 
To afliſt Heav'n, and juſtifie our Faith, | 
Which droops, and ſtaggers, through vile praQices 
Of wicked men 3 who in contempt of God, 
Do worſhip F#piter, here in our Court. 
If we let ſnch 1Impiety eſcape, 
We mult expeR- Heav'ns fadaments on our heads. 
Bring forth the guilty pris'ner, ro the Bar. 
— Sebaſtian, you ſhall be our Subſtitute. 
[Leno gives his place to Sebaſtian, 
[ Pelagius & brought 31, 


Sebaſt. Ifhearts, and faces, ever did agree, 
I ſhould quit Pelagius ; but I muſt Judge by proofs. 
Come on, young Men, whar is you teſtifie ? 
i, Toxtb, I ſaw him worſhip Fove, this I depoſe, 
29. Touth, He did adore Fupiter in my fight, 
3d. Tenth. 1 {wear he did. 
4th, Towh, And fo do I ſwear too. 
Pelag. Is all your proof a company of Boys ? 
Proclus. 1 ſaw him proſitate before this Image. 
Phylar. Which 1 attcſt. 
Hortenſ. And 1, 
Longi. Eight witneſſes, 
Saw his Idolatry, and prove the Fac. 
Zeno, The Idol had a Letter in't. Read that ; 
Which, with his other crime, will prove the Treaſon. 


[Proclus reads the Letter aloud. 
Proclus reads. Harmatins to Pelagius. 


To what a ſad condition the Empire ts reduced, 1 underfland by 
yours, What would you know more? Tyrants are at the 
Helm: I am almoſt orewhelm'd with grief: my Family 
i wtterly diſerac'd: and 1 my ſelf cannot be ſafe, but by 
the Death of theſe that thus oppreſ ws. When you hear 

the 
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the Trumpet ſound , you will have a Leader, You know 
the reſt, In the mean time , look well abowns you. 


| Farewel, 
The 1des ef Auguſt : from the 
Camp, in the Suburbs. 


Longi, Thou hater of our God, doeſt thou hear this ? 
Whar ſayſt thou Villain > Shall the Trumper ſound ? 
Cr ſhall Longinws Reign ? that dreadful Comet ! 
* Alas, what deſolations will he make > 
Oh rchou infeRion of te Air! 15 this, 
Whar your grave face did agiate ſo long ? 
| Isrhis your ridged ſuperciliouſneſs ? 
Your Heav'nly looks > O thou diflembling wretch ! 
Ar length thy holy Cheats are come to light ; 
And thou,detected for theſe crimes, ſhalt dic. 
Pelag, 1 dobelieveir has been long deſfign'd ; 
And 'tis no wonder, when two Tyrants Reign ; 
Who forge a guilt, and then condemn me for't. 
I amaccus'd to worſhip Fuprrer ; 
This ugly Idol, which I trample on. [ He takes it, and 
My honeſt, and religious life, declares treads on it. 
My Faith unto one only Deity ; 
Who, by his Word, did Heav'n and Earth Create. 
Sebaſl. Heathens have been good men, as well as you. 
Felag, 1 do ſerve Him, who can judge us by our hearts : 
That God will manifeſt my truth, and faith. 
Sebaſt, How will he doit? by a Miracle 1 
Pelag. * Yes, by this Image ; read, what proof it makes.” 
[He takes up the 1dol, and gives it 10 Proclus, 
who reads the Inſcription aloud, 
Proclus, Thus for Longinus, was by Lawſns grav'd. 
[Longinus draws at Proclus. 
Loyzi, What falſhood there doſt thou pretend to read > 
Proclus, 1 read, but what th'Ingraver has here writ. 
L-ngi. Thou lieſt. 
Procius, Judge by the CharaQter, Ile fit no more, [ Exit Proclus, 
Z'no, Stay Proclus, 
Longi, Lethim go. 
Pelag, Ceafar, the workman ought to be produc'd. 
Loygi, Souldier, immegiately bring Lawſ#s hither, 
Phylar. Tis ſaid, that he was poylon'd yeſterday, 
Eur not yet known by whom 'twas done. 
Zeno, By whom, but by Pelagius ; can it be? 
This ſubclery muſt not our Juſtice ſway : 
He hop'd by this to hide his farſt great crime, 
My Lords,what think you? ts Pelag'us guilty ? 
All, He's guilty of Idolatry, and Treaſon. 
| L 2 Zens; 
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Zeno, Then take him off z carry him to the Block. 
Pelag, Virtue and Truth are over-reach'd by Fraud : 
Longinus will this Treachery applaud 
That when my blood is ſpiit, he may aſcend 
The Throne, and put the bloody purple on. 
But, Princes, you that laugh men to their graves, | 
The God-you ſcorn, and daily thus provoke, 
Will ſoon reward you with Eternal flames, 
Zewo, Stop his railing tongue, we will hear no more. 
Longi, His ſoul, now ſtruck with fear, trembles at death 
And (hakes his tongue, to talk diſtraQedly. 
Come, Brother, let us go: the Royal Robes 
Are ready, and the Ceremony ſtays, 
Pelag, Thou art miſtaken, miſerable wretch : 
I deſpiſe death, and can laugh thee to ſcorn, 
Who triumph'& in the vanity of hopes, 
And dreamſt of glories thou ſhalt never reach : 
For thou ſhalt never be an Emperor. 
And Zeno ſhall unſettle, by my death, 
This Empire, which he governs now in Peace. 
Zongi, He vomitrs plagues from Hell, cre he comes thither. 
Zeno, Lead him off toExecution. | 
Longi. We looſe time. [ Exenunt. 
[All go off but Pelagius, and Guards, with an Officer, 
the Scene opens, and a Scaffold is ſeen; they lead 
Pelagius «p. 
Officer, Come, Sir ,'tis time you ſhould be on the Scaffold. 
Pelag, *Tis whatI wiſh for; Oh accurſed Times ! 
When Piety, and Truth, are counted Crimes } 
Offer, Diſpatch : we haveno time for Homilics. 


Felag. Indeed ſuch time would be miſpent on you. 
' [ Heputs up 4 falſe bead, which & cut off 


The Scene i fhut, enter an Officer, 4 Souldier meets him 
with Pelagius head cover'd. 


Officer, Whither in ſuch haſte> YVhat haſt thou hid there ? 
Sould, TI am conducting this head to Council. 
Officer, ' Do heads conſult after they are cut off? 
Sould, Yes, the reſt of his Cabal attend him, . 
Officer. But where, I pray, does this great Council meet ? 
Sonuld, Zens has appointed them the high Tower 

Upon the Weſtern wall ; thence to ſurvey 

The Country,which their wiſdoms thought to ſway, | Exit,Sould. 
Officer, Theſe are horrid Jeſts | wickedneſs fo great ! 

I tremble at, what they do make their mirth, 

Each day does ſome new cruelty produce, 


Barbariry makes cuſtom, and excuſe. [ Exit Officer. 
[ Here 
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[ Here paſſes 0're the Stage by two and two, ſeveral Mourners, 
Men and Women ſadly weeping ; to take up ſome time, 
| before the next Scene, which elſe would folliw 100 ſoon 


after the. laft, Pelagius body is carryed, and his ſon 
Eraſtus chief Mourner, 


The Funeral gone , Enter Leno , Longinus, Sebaſtian , 
Anaſtaſius , and Urbirius, 


The Scene changes , and there appears ow poles, upots 
the Town wall, the Heads of Harmatius ; 


Baſiliſcus, Pelagius, Gazeus, aud the Eight 
Captains, 


Sebaſk, Are not thoſe heads well plac'd upon the walls > 
Look, what a pompous, diſmal ſhew they make : 
Had but Harmatiss head a Crown upon't, 
It would, now in that poſture, aw the World. 

Zeno. This gaſtly ſpeRacle delights me much. 

Longi, Your eyesare not more highly pleas'd, than mine. 

Zeno. This is a joyful Coronation day, 

Longl. Now theſe are dumb, who dares deny the Crown, 
Which Czſ«r on his Brother has beſtow'd > 

Zeno, Let them frown now, and threaten us from thence. 

Lopgi, De, thunder out your Judgments, and inſult 
Defie your Princes, bid them be diſcreet, 
When your great Wiſdoms next in Council meet: 
Luſt, and Ambition reliſh well, but ill 
Give me Revenge on all that croſs my will, 


[ Leno walks proudly on the Stage , looking on 
the Heads, 


Longi, So walks the Royal Lion, when in's rage 
He has chaſtiz'd his Rebellious Vaſlals. 
Ha ! Thoſe heads are not fix'd upon the walls : 
Pelagins nodded at me. 
Sebaſt, "Twas your fancy : 
Your Joy does work too much on your ſucceſs. 
Longi, Thou tel'& metrue: My Joyes do ſwell roo much. 
My eyes could dwell upon Pelagius head. 
For though his blood have ſatish'd my Rage z 
Ir cannot yer my Anger difingage, 
So does the valiant Cock triumph, and crow 
O're the dead carcaſs of his conquer'd Foe. 
Anaſt aſide. So baſeſt Cowards bragg, and boldly boaſt ; 
When Enemies are \lain, at others coſt. 


M Zens. 
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Zeno, *'Twasof great uſe, that I eonſulted Hell; 
Which caus'd me make (o many Funerals. 
H:d not my Sword been glutted with their blood, 
Where thoſe Heads fiand, mine might have ſtood. 
Come in, my Lords, this ſhall be Holiday, 
My Brothers happy Coronation feaſt ; 
On which, we'l Revel out the Day, and Night. 
Noble Sebaſtian, you ſhall be my Guelt : 
And, Anaftaſius, you ſhall fill me Wine, 
And be my Ganymede, while this Feaſt laſts. 
Anaſt, A very high preferment, as it proves, 
Zeno, And, Urbitivs, to morrow you ſhall be 
The Caprain of our Guard, This night we'l Revel. 
Let not a ſerious thought divert our hearts 
From thoſe high jollities ! we have prepar'd. 
With Songs, with Maſques, with Banquets, and with VVine 
This Night in Glory ſhall the Sun out-ſhine. [ Exeunt, 
[ All go off but Anaſtaſius, anudUrbitius. 
Anaſt, Do you prepare the Souldiers for their thew: 
Mean while, with richeſt Wine, I'le fall his Bow! : 
Vhich ſhall be done ſooften, and fo full, 
His ſoul may (wim to Paradiſe in Vine. 
Be ſure you get the Troops in readineſs, 
Urbit, Where muſt we attend ? 
Anaſt, Under the Palace wall. LExis Anaſtaſius. 
Urbit, So maythe Deſtiny of Tyrants run, 
No dangers ere foreſee, nor power to ſhun 
The Judgement for their crimes, by Heav'n ſent ; 
Though by the worſt, and meaneft Infirument. 
. [ The Scene Changes, 
| Here the Souldiers appear. 
I ſee the Souldiers are already come. 
Sould, Stand, give the word, 
Urbit, Puniſhment, 
Sould, On the Wicked. 
Urbit, Welcome brave Souldiers, all is ready now 3 
This Feaſting time, our Poſt is order'd here : 
Here we mult fix, till Aw#«ſtaſius come, 
Then call to mind, how great Harmatins fell, | 
Andthen, ſend all his Murderers to Hell. | 
Hark ! the Trumpets ſound unto the Banquet. 
Make ready, and ſtand cloſe, till I return. 


[ The Scene Changes, 


[He places the Sonldiers, then Exit, 


Enter 
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Enter Leno, Longinus, Sebaſtianus, as at 
a Banquet, drinking, 


Zeno, Brother, I drink a- Kingdom to you here ; 
Longi, Long life, and health attend the Emperor, 
Here's my Brothers health to you, 5ebaft:ax. 
Sebaſt, Health, and higheſt happineſs to Ceſar. 
| | Here Bacchus is Draws in 4 Charios by 
Alexander 4»4 Antony. 
Sebaſt, See, Bacchus triumphs over Conquerors, 
And looks as big as if he did diſdain 
Thoſe Emperors, who now adorn his Train, 
Zeyo, Give me atull bowl: This Falernian Wine, 
Than drunken Bacchss (elf, is more Divine. 
Longi, Let's drink, till we become his Captives too, 
And draw with Antony, and Alexander. 
Zeno, Fill, Anaſtaſiss, let rhe cups goround : 
Thou haſt a ſober face, ſo grave and wile, 
As if thou did'ſt our jollities deſpiſe, 
And mighty Bacchus powerful charms contemn, 
Anaſt, What Mortal will contend > or who dares try 
Great Bacchss force, after this Victory 2? 


BACCHUS hs SONG. 


The Gods this noble Liquor made, 
Mens melancholy hearts to ald; 

To make you frolick, and ſet free 
Frum cares and fears Captivity, 

We, who with Liquid weapons fight, 
T' imbrace, and hag, i our delight. 


When 1 the ſtrongeſt do ſubdue, 
Freſh cups onr friendſhip doe renew. 
Ere we depart, the Vitor ſtill 
Submits unto the Captives will ; 
And a new Battle by conſent 
Appointed is, in complement. 


Chorus, 


Ths Liquor of life. Invites us 10 ſing, 

This cheers the heart of the Begger, and King. 
Then toſs off your Bowls, and merrily tell, 
How Bacchus hs ſlaves do Monarchs excel, 


M 2 Exter 
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Enter the Patriarck. 


Pajri, Princes, what mean theſe tumults in the ſtreets > 
Is this a time for Mirth, and Revelling ? 
Zeno, Why ſuffer you this fool to trouble us? 
Remove his peeviſh age, from our contempt. 
Longi, Go, Souldiers, take that doting Coxcomb hence, 
Your time will not be long after this Feaſt, 
Zeno. Stay, give the prating Prieſt a Bowl of Wine 3 
And make him one of our Society : 
This health, is to your rev'rend baldneſs: _ [ Drinks, 
Sit down, old fellow, drink it off at once. 
Here's none will tell of thy good fellowſhip. 
Pairi, Ceſar will ſoon repent this mockery. [ Exit, 


[ Here ſeven Blackamore Boys, in Turkiſh or 
Moriſco habits, dance. 


Zeno, Pluts's black Boys have prettily perform'd -- 
Longi. Theſe Devils dance ike Angels to my eye. 


Enter young Baliliſcus h& Ghoſt. 


Ghoſt, Heavn! and Earth ! 
Can thoſe that Murder'd us, Revel, and Feaſt > 
Zeno. Whar ſhrill voice is that, which ſtrikes through my ears ? 
Ghoſt, Tis Baſiliſcws, come to vilit thee. 
Zeno, Thou'rt come to fetch a mouthful of freſh Air ; 
Draw near, you're very welcome, pretty youth. 
Ser him a Chair, and fill him a full Bow], 
To cheer his heart, and colour his pale cheeks : 
Such handſome Ghoſts may prove good Company. 
Sebaſt, To whom does Ceſar ſpeak ? this Wine's too ſtrong. 
Bafiliſ, Ceſar, thy time is ſhort : Prepare to die, [ Speak avgry, 
Zeno» Why angry? thou haſt no caule to threaten, 
I ſent thee from the troubles of this world ; 
To rowl on Roſes, in the Elyfian fields : 
Where Innocence is treated with delights. 
We, who in blood, for Monarchies on Earth, 
So fiercely do (by wongs) for right conteſt, 
May well expe& to ſmart, when we expire. 
Thy Fathers crimes, and mine, may ſo contend 
For the Supreme Command ; when I deſcend : 
But thou, ſweer Boy, haſt no juſt cauſe to frown, 
Freed from the Evils that attend this Crown, 
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Baſiliſf, Do not my looks yet terrifie thy ſoul > = 
Zeno, Such terrors are remov'd by a full bowl. # Drinks, 
So, now ſay on, 1 am prepar'd to hear 
The worſt thou canſt denounce , and ſcorn to fear. 
Give me another Bowl: Thus doubly arm'd, | Takes a bewl in 
VWhar news from Hell > how fares Harmatiune ? bs hand, 
Does he command ? and govern as he liſts ? 
Shall we be Princes? or his Vaſlals there > 
Speak, Boy, and pledge this health ; here's to thy Father 
And his thin Subje&s. He deſerves to be 
Prince of Shadows, that let us out-wit him. [ Drinks. 


[ 45 he Drinks, Harmatius Ghoſt appears 
before him. 


Ghoſt, Do, do, drink deep, for thou ſhalt drink no more ; 
Look here, here ! thou Tyrant, look, and eremble. 


[ Zeno ſhakes and trembles, riſes, and lets 
fall bis Bowl. 


Zepws, Horror! 

Longi, What means this Aguifh extaſie ? 

Zeno, Do you not (ee him > how he ſtares, and f:owns ! 

Longi. Sir, I ſee nothing : Can your ſhadow fright you ? 

Zeno, Longinw,'tisa galtly ſhadow ! that ! 
The voice, that bold Earmatins thunder'd with ! [ The Ghoſts 

Sebaft, His head's diſturb'd with W1ne, and now creates vaniſh. 
Ideas of thoſe ſhapes his heart abhors. 

Longi, Come ler us drink, and let the Maskque go on. 


[Leno fits again drowſie, while the Satyres dance, 
the Imperial Crewn and Robes are brought in 


for Longinus Coronation, and placed on a 
Table. 


Anaft, Ceſar now minds me not, and my deſign 
Calls me away to fetch the Army in : 
And try if Heav'n approve of my intent, 
In Crowning this great work by th'event. [ Exit Anaſtaſius, 


[The Satyres dance again : that done, 4 Sonldier 
comes in haſte. 


Sould, Harmatius Souldiers have broke down the Gates, 


Your Guards are beaten, and the Palace wone ; 
Fly, Princes, fly, All is in confuſion. 


N Loyei, 
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Longi, Oh deſperate ! Brother, fly. 
Zens, No, Brother, no; 'tis fitter now to Die. 


[They draw axd g0 ont. 


[4C barge ſounded, 


Enter Anaſtaſius, Caſtor, Urbitius, Proclus, with Souldiers 


their Swords drawn. 


Anaſt, This was a quick, and eafie' Victory. 
Let each man take a ſev'ral way to find 
The Tyrants : elſe, our work is but half done. 


Leno enters beating off the Guards, and follows them, 


Enter Longinus, bis Sword #rawn and he bloody. 


Longi, The Gates are ſo ſecur'd, 1 cannot pals. 
Bold Sebaſtias is {lain in the attempr. 
Pelagins, now I find thou wert a Prophet, 
I am perſu'd and have no way to ſcape. 
What is become of Zexo ? I know nor. 


Anaſtaſius comes in. 


Auſt, Turn this way Monſter, *tis the Sereech Owl calb ; 
The Blockhead, you contemn,brings now thy Fate. 
Loxgi, Thrart a brave Encmy, ſingly thus 
To hazard, what thou haſt ſo ſurely gain'd. 


[Exeunt ſeverally, 


[They fieht, Longinus # lain, falls, « carried off. 


Enter Officers, and Souldiers, with Urbitius wounded, 
and Leno Priſoner, 


Urbis, The Heav'ns do fight for Anaſtaſius : 
Let Anaſtaſius be- our Emperor. 
All. Let Anaſtaſius be our Emperor. 
Anaſt, Caſtor, to you, for great Harmatiue ſake, 
I do commit that blood- (hedder; take him, 
And when he ſleeps convey him to the Vault, 
Where all the men he murd'red, are interr'd ; 
And while he ſleeps, there chain him to the ground, 
That when he wakes, the terror of his Deeds, 
May ſome remorſe beger, and make him pry: 


They carry Zeno ont. 


Urbit. 


rr ” 
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Urbit, Great Prince) when I am dead, remember me ; 

And know, there betwo kinds of Tyranny - 

To do injuſtice, when *tis underſtood, 

Is the next Tyranny to ſhedding blood. 

I am now paid, for my preſumpruous guils ; 

And find, that Criminals unjuſtly broughr 

To Judgment ; though by rhe ſame arts they riſe, 

Is not by Heav'n approv'd : and therefore I, 

For doing good by evil wayes, muſt die, 

And thus too late find, None may contend 

With Princes, but the God whom they offend, | Dies, 
Anaſt, He had good principles, bur ill imploy'd: 

Though I have partly proſper'd by his Arts, 

I do not in my heart approve ſuch frands. 


| They put the Robes and Crown, brought for 
Longinus, ez Anaſtaſins. 


Caſte?, This Crown, and Robes, will fit our Emperor, 
All. Let Anaſtaſius Rule the Univerſe. 
Anaſt, My thanks to Caſtor, and to all the reſt, 

Since Heav'n has our Proceedings thus far bleſt ; 

*Tis fit we (ce that wicked man interr'd 

Alive, -as his own” Aſtrologer foretold : _ 

| That Ceremony done , the next will be, 
To ſet the .Empreſs, and Eirene free. 


[ The Empreſs Chamber is feen, in it the Empre(s, 
and FEirene. 


Empreſs. *Tis ſtrange, we hear no more of. this Alarm. 
Eirene, This tumult in the Campe makes Zexo fret, 

And ſtout Lopginw tread unſteedy ſteps. 
Empreſs. We are now driven to great Exigents: 

Yet 'tis much better to die Innocent, 

Than live by wicked, and foul praftices. 

I doubt by condeſcending to thoſe Lords, 

I have done ill, when I did them ſupply 3 

Who gave their words, that Zene ſhould not die, 


 Eirene. _ Madam, could you do better, than to lend 


' Your treaſure, which thoſe Lords diſtributed 
To th' Army, to preferve ns and the Empire ? 
Bur if that Zezo in his cruelty, | 
Shall Rill perſiſt, what would you have them do ? 


N 2 Empreſs, 
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Empreſs. 1 would not ſave my own life by his death. 
I am muchreadierto die, than he. 
Etrene. Nor can my heart conſent to ſhedding blood, 
Though my own life in competition ſtood z 
But when | know that Zeno has deſign'd 
By force to take, what elſe he cannor gain ; 
I muſt prevent, Jeſt he my honor ſtain : 
And hope your Majeſty will give me leave, 
Thar I this great Impoſtor may deceive, 
What hope for me, what ſurety can remain , 
After my Father, and my Brother lain > 
Empreſs. 1 muſt confeſs, when I conſider well, 
How great Harmatius, and y our Brother fell ; 
The various, ſtories which each party makes 
Of that ſad night, look like a diſmal guilt 
On both ſides (yet cheir blood was juſtly ſpilt. 
If Zeno were affar'd of their intent ; 
He, by their ruins, did his own prevent. 
Eirene, In the firſt Fajler was the crime z 
To ſhare the Empire was my Brothers right - 
And Zene, when he did depoſe the youth, 
Firſt taught the Treaſon, and diſcourag'd truth. 
So that, if we will raiſe our own Concerns 
Upon the fate of thoſe. who ſtand, or fall ; 
We muſt take time, to ſee the end of all. ; 
And then, as Heaven can better. judge than we ; 
iald -. thar Tocre: 


_ Empreſs.- Eirgnanaien SET art TRA: 
With virtne. and with JYogr dove the reſt 
- Of our weak Sex ; ' andzrt, no doubt, the Care 
Of Heav*n, which will ſecure thee from diſgrace, 
And, for thy ſake, preſerve this wicked place. 
Eirene, Madam, .if I have ought, wherein to boaſt, 
It came from you 3 and if 1 be not loſt 
In this confuſion 3 unto your virtues, 
I owe my preſervation, and ſucceſs: 
For thoſe, whom you take care of, Heav'n will bleſs. 


Entey to them Anaſtaſius Crown'd, aud bs Train, 


Anaſt, Madam, by Zeno's, and Longinus deaths, 
This Crown, plac'd by the Army on my head, [Takes his Crown, 
Is yours, and I; as much your Vaſlal now, and offers "it 
. As heretofore ; with tHeſe, who ready ſtand to her, 
To obey, what our Empreſs will command. 
Empr, weeps. No, Anaſtaſius, all my thoughts of State 
Are vanifh'd, all involv'd in Zeno's fate ; 
But if your words do with your hearts agree, 
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I ſhall believe this Crown belongs to me. [ $he takes the 
And as my gift, this and Errene take ; Crown. 
Who did refuſe, this glory, for my ſake : 
When Zezo us'd his power, and art to ſtain 
Her honor, which his Empire could not gain. _ 
Anaſk, Madam, this mighty gift would weigh me down x  _ 
Unleſs Eirexe did ſupport the Crown. | He receives the Crown 
Firene, My joys for Anaſtafins are too great. and Eirene, 
Empreſs, May you be bleſt, and happy in your love 
While I to a retired life remove. 
I have too much of this Vorld's glory ſeen ; 
And too long been a chief Aﬀor in it, 
Anaſt, Madam, this Crown, and the Imperial Throne, 
Is by your gift mine, and is ſtill your own, 


[4]! go of. 
The Scene is chang'd into a diſmal Fault, ſet round with 
Coffins, in each a dead corps; inthe remote part, 4 
ſmall Lamp burning : in the front, next the Stage, @ 


Zeno ſleeping his leggs chain'd to the ground: at one 
corner op the outſide a Guard lands, Teno wakes. 


Zeno, Ist not yet day > This night ſeems very long : 
- That little Lamp Coes give fo taint a Light, 
I cannot well diſtinguiſh what I ſee, 
Lowginw, Proclis, do none give attendance >? 
Is Ceſar, by his Servants, no more fear'd > 
Ha ! where am ]I > in Fetters, and alone ; 4 
Either I Dream, or Ido dimly ſee 
A diſmal Vault, ſurrounded with dead Corps, 
Euphemian, thy Prediction is too triie. 
Would I had ſtab'd my ſelf, when I flew thee, 
This is the Tomb, he fatally foretrold, 
I (hould alive be buried in. Horror 
Dazels my eyes, or elſe, among the dead , 
I ſee Longinss in that next Coffin : 
He's buried roo , bur not alive, like me. 
How I came hither, is beyond my gueſs. 
What, ho! whoguards this priſon of the Dead 3 
1 Soeuld, They need no guards, we only wait on you. 
Zeno. Thengive medrink, to quench my raging thirſt. 
2 Sould, So we may keep you company in chains. 
Zeno. By whoſe command do you ſtarve me to death > 
1 Seuld, By th'Emperors command, He ſent you hither. 
Zexo, What, have you any Emperor but Zens ? 
2 Sould, Yes, Anaſtaſims Reigns, you are in your grave, 
Zeno, Canthefe Changes be ſince yeſterday > 
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And by him, I leaſt fear'd; of all mankind, 
— When died my Empreſs ? 
1 Sowld, Sir, ſhe 15 very well, 
Zeno, The DoQtor ſaid, ſhe would die yeſterday, 
2 Sould. No, Ceſar, no; you were our-witted there : 
To Mer the Docor was more mercitul. 
Zeno., And intheſe changes, what's Ezrenc's fate > 
1 Sould. She Reigns with Anaſtaſius. 
Zens, Curſe on Curſe 
Light on them both 53 Does he injoy Eirene ? 
To be deſpis'd, and laugh'd at in my Grave 
Is worſe than Death: and to be thus Dethron'd, 
Tortures me more, than Hell it ſelf can do. 
---- Were not you, Souldiers, of my Guard? 
2 Sould, We were. 
Zeno, 1I'le make you Princes, if you'l let me out 2 
1 Soxld. We dare not truſt your Promiſe, nor your Power : 
Ve remember how you ſerv'd Harmatius, 
And his young Son, who ſet you on the Throne. 
Zeno, You reproach me juſtly, I was miſled: 
Longinus has deftroy'd himſelf and me. 
Good Souldiers, be ſo kind to Murder me, 
2 Sould. We ſhall then forfeit our Allegeance ; 
Zeno, How durſt you break the Oath you made to me > 
1 Sould. So long as you were Emperor, we were Loyal. 
Zens, 1 Heav'n and Hell wonld ler me Reign again, 
I would not govern, as I did before 
With Childiſh mercy, to ſpare any Man. 
Princes, whoſe Pleaſure is their Law, 
Muſt let none live, who dares diſpute their Will, 
Had Anaſtaſius, and Urbitins died, 
Caſtor, and Proclus, had not now Rebell'd : 
Had the old Patriarck, and Eirene bled, 
| had Reign'd long, and not been thus deliroy'd 
By thoſe, whom 1, through love, and pitty ſpar'd. 
2 Seuld. You ſhould conſider, where you are going. 
Zeno, Canſt thou dire& me, whither I muſt go> 
I Sould, Sir, 1 can wiſh, that you would try to pray. 
Zeno, For what? 
2 Sould. Your ſoul, 
Zeno. My ſoul! prithee what is that? 
2 Sowld, *Tis not our Trade to Preach, 
Zens. Nor mine to Pray. 
Heav*ns gate is ſhur *gainſt all that IT can ſay. 
---- You Will not kill me then? nor let me out > 
I Sould, No, we dare not. 
Zeno, To fall from all the Glories of the Earth 
 Isſad; but t@ beburied quick, to Rarve, PEP 
n 


Ghoſt. 
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And in this horrid Vault to linger on ; 

Here to indure the terrors, which my Crimes 

Do now preſent to my affrighted Soul, 

Is Hell ir ſelf, or worſe than Hell can be, | 
Oh ! that che world might fink with its own weight ! 
Death, where art thou > I will tay no longer, 

Bur boldly charge thee, and our-face thee thus, 


[ Leno thruſts bis Mantle into bs month, and 
choaks bimſelf, 


Enter the firſt Ghoſt, dreſt as at fi-/l. 


So, ſo 3 now my Prediftion is fulfil'd, 
And all thoſe Monarch killers, are now kild. 
I ſhall deſcend in Peace, and there remain 3 
Unleſs you wiſh to ſee me here again, [ Turns to the 
To ſhew the World, how Vengeance does perſue Pit. 
Thoſe, who their hands in Princes blood imbrew, 


———— 
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